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The  First  National  Bank 


CAPITAL,  $300,000.00 

OFFICERS 

President 

WILLIAM  P.  SHARER 

Vice  President 
W.  M.  BATEMAN 

Cashier 

J.  B.  LARZELERE 

Assistant  Cashier 
FRANK  T.  HOWARD 


ZANESVILLE,  OHIO 
RESOURCES,  $5,000,000.00 


CALL  OFTEN 

Frequent  and  regular  deposits— that 
really  is  what  determines  whether  you  are 
succeeding  in  your  effort  to  save. 

The  size  of  deposits  does  not  matter  as 
much  as  regularity. 

Call  at  the  hank  often.  Make  small  or 
large  deposits  and  your  account  will 
GROW— you  are  sure  to  succeed  in  the 
matter  of  saving  money. 


SURPLUS,  $580,000.00 


DIRECTORS 

W.  R.  BAKER 
National  Biscuit  Company 

W.  M.  BATEMAN 
Pres.  American  Trust  &  Savings  Bank 

PETER  G.  BLACK 
Capitalist 

U.  H.  BROWN 
Brown  Mfg.  Co. 

W.  E.  GUTHRIE 
Insurance 

JAMES  D.  HOGE 
Pres.  Union  Savings  &  Trust  Co., 
Seattle,  Wash. 

F.  M.  RANSBOTTOM 
Ransbottom  Bros.  Pottery  Co. 

W.  P.  SHARER 
President 

W.  M.  SHINNICK 
Mosaic  Tile  Co. 

T.  FRANK  LUBY 
Merchant  Tailor 


OLDEST 


Zanesville’s  Grand  Old  Bank 

MEMBER  FEDERAL  RESERVE  BANK 
LARGEST 
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STRONGEST 
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CONGRATULATIONS 


CLASS  OF  1919 


Our  sincere  good  wishes  are  yours,  accept  our 
congratulations  upon  the  completion  of  your  high 
school  course. 

We  hope  you  go  farther,  and  we  urge  you  to  do. 
so.  It  is  always  possible  if  you  so  will  it. 

Remember  that  Quality  of  Success  depends  up¬ 
on  the  degree  of  Preparation. 

It  is  our  wish  that  the  future  association  of  the 
class  of  ’19  with  the  Starr  Store  will  be.  on  the  same 
friendly  footing  as  in  the  past. 


<  < 


ACROSS  FROM  COURT  HOUSE- 


The  Best  Place  to  Shop  after  All 


) ) 


JOHN  BAUER  &  SON 

Quality  Jewelers  and  Opticians 


The 

HALLMARK 

Store 
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F.  E.  Swingle 


Francis  Edwin  Swingle  holds  the 
enviable  record  of  having  served  20 
years  in  one  school,  being  successively 
teacher,  assistant  principal  and  princi¬ 
pal.  He  is  a  graduate  of  Thiel  College 
and  came  to  Zanesville  High  School  as 
teacher  in  1899,  remaining  in  that  ca¬ 
pacity  for  five  years  when  he  was  pro¬ 
moted  to  assistant  principal.  This  po¬ 
sition  he  filled  for  12  years,  then  be¬ 
coming  principal,  which  office  he  has 
held  for  three  years. 


High  School  Entrance 


F.  C.  Kirkendall 


Professor  Fred  Clair  Kirkendall  was 
born  on  a  farm  near  Wellston,  Ohio, 
in  1870.  He  attended  country  school 
and  later  took  his  B.  A.  and  M.  A. 
from  Ohio  University.  His  teaching 
experience  comprises  27  years  as  teach¬ 
er,  principal  and  superintendent.  He 
came  to  Zanesville  as  the  superintend¬ 
ent  of  public  schools  in  1917,  and  many 
much  needed  changes  and  reforms  have 
been  inaugurated  under  his  administra¬ 
tion. 


OUR  FACULTY 


ENGLISH 

Clair  Gilbert  Olney 
Carrie  E.  Granger 
Alma  B.  Polk 
Lucille  Moorehead  Vogt 
Maude  Ellen  Byers 
Mary  Louise  Harlan 


LATIN 

Margaret  E.  Whitlock 
Lena  A.  Schaefer 
Mary  Louise  Harlan 

FRENCH 

Grace  Lillian  Petty 

HISTORY 

Bernard  E.  Leasure 
Edwin  N.  Bash 
Maude  Ellen  Byers 


SCIENCE 

Charles  T.  Prose 
Clarence  M.  Brown 
Glen  L.  Durflinger 

MATHEMATICS 

Grace  M.  Wigton 
Clara  E.  CoynEr 
Floyd  H.  Young 
Lydia  G.  Marsh 
J.  Roy  Richards 


COMMERCE 
Code  E.  Stookey 
Lucille  Coombs 
Edna  K.  Erwine 

ATHLETICS 

Sue  Reed 
J.  Roy  Richards 

ART 

Alice  Gillespie 
MUSIC 

C.  Lee  Hetzler 


ZANESVILLE  HIGH  SCHOOL 


Seniors 


Ferris  Saad 


“Don  Juan.” 

Avocation:  Making  eyes. 

“’Tis  not  your  inky  brows,  your  black  silk  hair, 

Your  bugle  ej^e-balls,  nor  your  cheek  of  cream 
That  can  entame  my  spirit  to  your  worship.” 

Class  Play. 

— 

Merle  Welsh  . 

“A  Pair  of  Blue  Eyes.” 

Avocation:  Enjoying  herself. 

“I’m  sure  care  is  an  enemy  to  life.” 

Class  Play. 

Virginia  Grassel 

“A  Spinner  in  the  Sun.” 

Avocation:  Asking  questions. 

"She  doeth  little  kindnesses 

Which  most  leave  undone,  or  despise.” 

Sam  Johnson 

“Sam.” 

Avocation:  Coining  witty  phrases. 

"On  the  stage  he  was  natural,  simple,  affecting; 

Twas  only  that  when  he  was  off  he  was  acting.” 

Comus  Humor  Ed.,  ’19.  Class  Play.  Athletics. 

Warne  Still 

“The  Hand  -made  Gentleman.” 

Avocation:  Extemporizing. 

"Is  it  it  possible  he  should  know  what  he  is,  and  be  that  he  is?” 


Cleo  Jenkins 

“The  Little  Country  Girl.” 

Avocation:  Getting  “A”  in  French. 

“What  I  aspired  to  be, 

And  was  not,  comforts  me.” 

— — 

Mary  Louise  Roberts 

“  A  Girl  Named  Mary.” 

Avocation:  To  be  domestic. 

"bor  honesty  coupled  to  beauty  is  to  have  honey  a  sauce  to  sugar.” 

Mildred  Conaway 
“Lady  Connie.” 

Avocation:  Reading  “Homer.” 

“The  very  pink  of  perfection.” 


“The 


Helen  Geary 

“Vanity  Fair.” 

Avocation:  Taking  in  “Cash.” 
course  of  true  love  never  did  run  smooth. 
Athletics.  Comus  Staff.  Class  Play. 


Wilbert  Fulton 

“The  Harvester.” 

Avocation:  Remaining  inconspicuous. 
“His  smile  is  sweetened  by  his  gravity.” 


Margaret  Mason 

“Peg  o’  My  Heart.” 

Avocation:  Breaking  hearts. 

“Her  loveliness  I  never  knew  until  she  smiled  on  me.” 

Class  Play. 


Janette  Hull 

“Because  of  Jane.” 

Avocation:  Catching  A-rabs. 

“Thought  and  Affliction,  Passion  Hell  tself, 

She  turns  to  Favor  and  to  Prettiness.” 

Class  Play. 

Clarence  Miller 

“The  Sky  Pilot.” 

Avocation:  Winning  medals. 

“There  is  not  a  man  he  meets  but  doth  salute  him.” 

Triangular  Debate  T 7,  ’18.  Commencement  Speaker.  Comus  Athletic  Ed. 

Baseball. 


Thelma  Marshall 

“A  Daughter  of  the  Land.” 
Avocation:  Farmeretting. 

“Kind  hearts  are  more  than  coronets.” 


Irma  Loeb 

“The  Star  Gazer.” 

Avocation:  Being  “Framk.” 

“Never  durst  a  poet  touch  a  pen  to  write 
Until  his  ink  were  tempered  with  love’s  sighs.” 

Harold  Feichter 

“The  Lightning  Conductor.” 

Avocation:  Finding  out  something  new  in  science. 
“’Tis  the  mind  that  makes  the  body  rich.” 

Class  Play. 


Kenneth  Winn 
“The  Flirt.” 

Avocation:  Surprising  others. 

His  speech  was  like  a  tangled  chain;  nothing  impaired  but  all  disordered." 

Class  Play. 

Marie  Herron 

“The  Midnight  Queen.” 

Avocation:  Consuming  Sundaes. 

Is  straight  and  slender  and  as  brown  in  hue 
As  hazel-nuts  and  sweeter  than  the  kernels. 


Thelma  Weaver 

“A  Weaver  of  Dreams.” 
Avocation:  Being  quiet. 
"Veracity  is  the  heart  of  morality.” 


Mildred  Long 

“My  Lady  Caprice.” 

Avocation:  Going  with  the  boys. 

Reason  and  love  keep  little  company  together  nowadays.” 

Class  Play. 

—  — 


John  Rowland 

“Comrade  John.” 

Avocation:  “Flivvering.” 

“Ask  me  no  questions,  and  I'll  tell  you  no  fibs.” 


Marie  Pyle 

‘An  Angel  Unawares.” 

Avocation:  Getting  her  lessons. 

I  say  there  is  no  darkness,  but  ignorance.” 

Grace  Fritz 

“Miss  Billy.” 

Avocation:  Smiling. 

“Popular  everywhere  she  goes,  this  brown-eyed  girl.” 


Jennie  Lawson 


"Virtue  Rewarded.” 
Avocation:  Being  sweet. 

"Who  battled  for  the  True  and  Just.” 


Hope  Dan  ford 
“The  Eternal  Maiden.” 

Avocation:  Being  content. 

“Be  patient,  for  the  world  is  broad  and  wise.” 


Lester  Todd 

“Salt  of  the  Earth.” 

Avocation:  Being  good-natured 

"What  he  says  you  may  believe,  and  pawn  your  soul  upon  it." 

Herbert  Lind 
“The  Music  Master.” 

Avocation:  Composing. 

“The  Hidden  Soul  of  Harmony.” 

Music  Class  Song. 


Mabel  Guthrie 

“Deer  Mabel.” 

Avocation:  Amusing  others. 

“A  merry  heart  goes  all  the  day,  your  sad  tires  in  a  mile." 


Helen  Scheffler 

“The  Joy  Bringer.” 

Avocation:  Instructing  others  how  to  behave. 
“She  is  a  favorite  everywhere.” 


Russell  Harris 

“The  Hoosier  Schoolmaster.” 
Avocation:  Studying  hard. 
“Knowledge  comes,  but  wisdom  lingers.” 
Class  Play. 


Jean  Tracy 

"Jean  of  the  Lazy  A.” 

Avocation:  Nursing. 

“Her  voice  was  ever  soft,  gentle  and  low,  an  excellent  thing  in  a  woman. 


Alice  Mill 

“Alice-for-Short.” 

Avocation:  Looking  for  the  “Price.” 
“There  is  no  wisdom  like  frankness.” 


Ralph  Weber 

“A  Fool  There  Was.” 

Avocation:  Mimicking. 

“Better  a  witty  fool  than  a  foolish  wit.” 

Comus  Staff  ’IS.  Class  Play.  Advertising  Mgr.  ’19.  Minstrels  T8 

— — 

Katherine  Gaucher 

“The  Big  Little  Person.” 

Avocation:  Planning  houses.  (Hers  and  ?) 

“In  framing  an  artist,  art  hath  thus  decreed, 

To  make  some  good,  but  others  to  exceed.” 

Class  Prophet. 

Marian  Hanna 

“The  Doctor’s  Lass.” 

Avocation:  Cooking. 

I  he  sweetest  thing  that  ever  grew 
Beside  a  human  door.” 


Homer  Hallett 

“The  Man  on  the  Box.” 
Avocation:  Living  up  to  requirements. 
"But  yet  you  draw  not  iron,  for  my  heart 
Is  true  as  steel.” 

Class  Play. 

Ruth  Cover 

“A  Maid  and  a  Man.” 
Avocation:  Being  stylish. 

I  he  silence  often  of  pure  innocence. 
Persuades,  when  speaking  fails.” 


May  Kearns 


“Eyes  Like  the  Sky.” 

Avocation:  Crocheting. 

“She  with  one  breath  attunes  the  spheres 
And  also  my  poor  human  heart.” 

Hugh  Thompson 


"He  Comes  Up  Smiling.” 

Avocation:  Wearing  flowers. 

ing  thaUm'iidnot' adorn”  ^  °f  Writing  Unt°Uched  and  touched 


noth- 


Clara  Brauning 


“The  Little  Maid.” 

Avocation:  To  have  every  hair  in  place. 
'Her  eyes  are  homes  of  silent  prayer.” 


Louise  McConnell 

“A  Perfect  Lady.” 

Avocation:  Annoying  none. 

“She’s  a  lady, 

So  tender  of  rebukes,  that  words  are  strokes 
And  strokes  death  to  her.” 

Frank  Stremmel 

“Daddy-Long-Legs.” 

Avocation:  “Taking  life  easy. 

“He  thinks  too  much,  such  men  are  dangerous.” 
Class  Play. 

—•••♦•*— 

Carol  Perecoy 

“A  Christmas  Carol.” 

Avocation:  Experiencing  heart  throbs. 

“Nor  scar  that  whiter  skin  of  hers  than  snow 
And  smooth  as  monumental  alabaster.” 

Athletics.  Class  Play. 

— ..4-. — 

Margaret  Allbritain 
“Captain  Margaret.” 

Avocation:  Chewing  gum. 

“Silence  is  the  perfectest  herald  of  joy.” 

— 

Wendell  Scott 

“The  Patient  Observer.” 

Avocation:  Forgetting  himself. 

“Wisely  and  slow;  they  stumble  that  run  fast.” 

Milden  Denner 

“And  Thus  He  Came.” 

Avocation:  Seeking  the  homags  of  the  “Kings.” 
“Ay,  every  inch  a  king.” 


Claribel  Maier 

“Seventeen.” 

Avocation:  Asserting  her  rights. 

“She  is  quick  to  think  and  act.” 

Gladys  Baldridge 

“The  Geranium  Lady.” 

Avocation:  Being  a  “martyr”  in  civics, 
much  better  it  is  to  weep  at  joy  than  to  joy  at  weeping.” 


Clayton  Smith 

"A  Shepherd  of  the  Hills.” 

Avocation:  Playing  ‘‘heap  big  Injun.” 

‘.‘He  was  six  foot  o’  man,  Al,  clear  grit  and  human  natur’.” 

Class  Play. 

Helen  Tanner 
"Helen  with  the  High  Hand.” 

Avocation:  Being  patient. 

‘‘She  sat  like  patience  on  a  monument. 

Smiling  at  grief.” 

Clara  Blickle 
“The  Post  Girl.” 

Avocation:  “Detaining  (Oh!  Stay — man!) 

“To  love  her  was  a  liberal  education.” 


Harry  Jones 

“Little  Sir  Galahad.” 

Avocation:  ‘‘Shying.’ 

“Oh,  but  a  man’s  reach  should  exceed  his  grasp, 

Or  what’s  heaven  for?” 

Mildred  Dozer 

“The  Dark  Flower.” 

Avocation:  Spreading  sunshine. 

“Eyes  of  pure  women 
Wholesome  stars  of  love.” 

— 

i  Douglas  Duncan 

"The  Douglas  Romance." 

Avocation:  Attracting  attention. 

“He  would  not  flatter 
Neptune  for  his  trident.” 

Athletics.  Class  Play. 

Caroline  Shilling 

“Carolyn  of  the  Sunny  Heart.” 

Avocation:  Taking  care  of  William. 

’Tis  not  a  fault  to  love.” 

Emma  Talley 

“An  Army  Wife.” 

Avocation:  Reciting  glibly. 

“I  speak  to  thee,  plain  soldier;  if  thou  canst  love  me  for  this,  take  me. 


Leo  Levi 

“The  Man  of  the  Hour.’’ 

Avocation:  Debating. 

“I’ll  see,  before  I  doubt, 

When  I  doubt,  prove.’’ 

Triangle  Debate  ’17,  ’18.  Class  President  T9.  Comus  Staff  '18. 


Emily  Hoskinson 

“For  My  Own  Sake.” 

Avocation:  Starting  something. 

"Thy  wit  is  very  bitter-sweeting;  it  is  a  most  sharp  sauce.” 

Alice  Dickinson 

“An  Old-fashioned  Girl.” 

Avocation:  Tatting. 

“A  woman  nobly  planned,  to  warn,  comfort  and  command.” 

Class  Will  T9. 


Mary  Louise  Brooks 

“Only  the  Clothes  She  Wore.” 

Avocation:  Primping. 

“So  buxom,  blithe  and  debonair.” 

Eleanor  Abel 
“Phyllis” 

Avocation:  Shooting  baskets. 

“She  was  a  daughter  of  the  gods,  divinely  tall  and  most  serenely  fair.” 
Athletics.  Comus  Staff,  T9.  Class  Play. 


Clinton  Downey 

“A  Son  of  the  Age.” 

Avocation:  To  be  obliging. 

“For  courtesy  wins  woman  all  as  well  as  valor  may.” 

Comus  Circulation  Mgr.  T9.  Commencement  Speaker.  Junior  Debate  T8. 


Constance  Marshall 

“  A  Woman  of  Genius.” 

Avocation:  Dabbling  in  literature. 

“Great  souls  by  instinct  to  each  other  turn 
Demand  alliance,  and  in  friendship  burn.” 

Triangular  Debate  T8.  Commencement  Speaker. 

Doris  Wild 

“The  Call  of  the  Wild.” 

Avocation:  Finding  someone  to  read  her  Vergil. 
"Divided  from  herself  and  her  fair  judgment, 
Without  the  which  we  are  pictures,  or  mere  beasts.” 
Class  Play. 


William  Cover 

“Freckles.” 

Avocation:  Banishing  care. 

“I  had  rather  have  a  fool  to  make  me  merry,  than  experience  to  make 
me  sad.” 

Ellen  Westfall 

“The  All  Around  Girl.” 

Avocation:  Studying  French. 

“Some  are  born  great,  some  achieve  greatness  and  some  have  greatness 
thrust  upon  them.” 

Junior  Debate,  T8.  Class  Secretary,  ’19. 

Wilma  Bell 

“The  Unknown  Lady.” 

Avocation:  Being  prepared. 

“Upon  her  head  she  wears  a  crown 
’Tis  but  her  hair  of  reddish  brown.” 


Grace  Kaplan 

“The  Principal  Girl.” 

Avocation:  “Fiddling.” 

“Never  morning  wore  to  evening,  but  some  heart  to  break.” 

Frank  Brush 


“The  Original  Gentleman.” 

Avocation:  Changing  girls. 

“I  dare  do  all  that  may  become  a  man; 

Who  does  more  is  none.” 

Triangular  Debate  C8.  Commencement  Speaker. 


Lawrence  Morrison 

“The  Rose  Garden  Husband.” 


Avocation:  Being  “well  groomed.” 

“I  strove  with  none  for  none  was  worth  my  strife.” 
Comus  Staff  T9.  Class  Play. 


Edith  Farley 

“My  Lady  of  Doubt.” 

Avocation:  Indulging  in  gymnastics. 

“A  true  friend  is  forever  a  friend.” 

Olive  Taylor 

“Personality  Plus,” 

Avocation:  Thinking  up  excuses  from  gymnasium. 

“There's  a  woman  like  a  dewdrop,  she  is  purer  than  the  purest.” 
Junior  Debate,  '18.  Comus  Literary  Ed.,  T9.  Commencement  Speaker. 


David  Crossland 

“Just  David.” 

Avocation:  Going  with  the  girls. 

"There’s  honesty,  manhood  and  good  fellowship  in  him." 
Comus  Staff  ’18.  Comus  Editor-in-Chief  ’19.  Minstrels  ’18. 

— 

Ethel  Crawmer 

“From  a  Girl’s  Point  bf  View.” 

Avocation:  Meeting  “Earl(y).” 

'Do  you  not  know  I  am  a  woman?  When  I  think.  I  must  speak. 
Junior  Debate  ’18.  Commencement  Speaker. 

— 

Helen  McSwords 

"Molly  Make-Believe.” 

Avocation:  Impressing  others. 

“I  chatter,  chatter  as  I  go.” 

Class  Play. 

Chauncey  Swingle 

“Laddie.” 

Avocation:  Blushing. 

"He  is  as  full  of  valor  as  of  kindness, 

Princely  in  both.” 

Comus  Business  Mgr.  ’19.  Athletics.  Class  Play. 

Lulu  Sebaugh* 

“In  Memoriam.” 

There  is  no  courage  but  in  innocence, 

No  constancy  but  in  an  honest  cause, 

True  happiness  (if  understood) 

'Consists  alone  in  doing  good. 

*Died  December  15,  1918. 

— .-+• — 

Lois  Collins 

“The  Postmaster’s  Daughter.” 

Avocation:  Bluffing. 

“Little,  but  so  is  a  can  of  guncotton.” 

Earl  Playford 

“The  Miracle  Man.” 

Avocation:  Gazing  at  the  “Hayes”  (haze).  i; 

“Charm  us,  orator,  till  the  lion  look  no  larger  than  the  cat. 
Class  Play.  Vice  President  ’19. 

Jennie  Lawson 

“Virtue  Rewarded.” 

Avocation.:  Being  Sweet. 

“Who  battled  for  the  True  and  Just.” 


Edna  Mylius 
“A  Cathedral  Singer” 

Avocation:  “Sopranoing” 

She  murmurs  near  the  murmuring  brooks, 

A  sweeter  music  than  their  own” 

Charles  Mears 

“Prince  Charlie  Woos  the  Enfanta.” 

,  Avocation:  Saving  souls. 

Cod  made  him;  therefore,  let  him  pass  for  a  man.” 
Class  History  ’19. 


Arthur  Smith 

“The  Health  Master.” 

Avocation:  Breaking  all  speed  limits. 

>ves  like  an  engine,  and  the  ground  shrinks  before  his  treadins 
Athletics.  Class  Play 


Josephine  Stotts 

“The  Moon  Lady.” 

Avocation:  Dancing. 

"Her  beauty  makes 

This  vault  a  feasting  presence  full  of  light.” 


Paul  German 

“Nobody’s  Boy.” 

Avocation:  Reading. 

r  found  the  companion  that  was  so  companionable  as  solitude. 
Class  Oration. 

George  Fitz 

"The  Dare  Devil.” 
rooation .  Going  to  the  “Butchers” 

Never  the  time,  and  the  place. 

And  the  loved  one  all  together.” 

Class  Play  19.  Athletics. 


Louise  Hannum 

“The  Princess.” 

,  Avocation:  Dreaming. 

She  s  beautiful  and  therefore  to  be  wooed 
She  is  a  woman,  therefore  to  be  won.” 

Mildred  Maxwell 

"The  Maxwell  Mystery.” 
i.A^vocat'on '  Hair-dressing. 

"Gentle,  modest,  retiring,  shy” 

Fred  Torbert 

"The  Little  King.” 

“Wh  i  Evocation:  Worrying?  Never! 

Sit  liU  hH  n  a  T"  wh0iF  bl°od  is  warm  within, 
Sit  like  his  grandsire  cut  in  alabaster?” 


Earl  Tilton 

“Happy-go- Lucky.” 
Avocation:  Seeking  the  “Garret." 
“1  don’t  believe  in  princerple, 

But  Oh  1  due  in  interest.” 


Charles  Sole 

“Our  Charlie  and  What  to  do  with  Him.” 
Avocation:  Being  brilliant. 

“All  difficulties  are  but  easy  when  they  are  known.” 

Ruth  Fox 


“Ruth.” 

Avocation:  Rhyming. 

“I  have 

Immortal  longings  in  me.” 
Class  Poem. 


Elsie  Bush 

“Elsie.” 

Avocation:  “Tickling  the  ivories.” 

"Little  deeds  of  kindness,  little  words  of  love, 
Help  to  make  earth  happy  like  the  heaven  above.” 


Dorothy  Kirkendall 


“Innocents  (Innocence)  Abroad.” 

Avocation:  Seeking  knowledge. 

“For  her  heart  was  in  her  work  and  the  heart  giveth  grace  to  every 

Commencement  Speaker. 

— .  +  . — 

Beau  I.  ah  Shaw 


“A  Wife  to  Order.” 

Avocation:  Being  dignified. 

“In  nature’s  infinite  book  of  secrecy,  a  little  I  can  read.” 


art. 


GlEnna  Koos 

“Today’s  Daughter.” 
Avocation:  “Practising  “Shorthand.” 
“True  humility 
The  highest  virtue. 

M other  of  them  all." 


Marie  Atchison 
“The  Little  Colonel.” 

Avocation:  Walking  proudly,  independently.  ; 

“She  is  the  midget  of  our  class,  but  only  in  s'ature  is  she  last. 
Athletics.  Commencement  Speaker. 

— — 

William  Reilly 

“Uncle  William.” 

Avocation:  Mocking. 

“He  was  wont  to  speak  plain  and  to  the  purpose. 

Like  an  honest  man  and  a  soldier. 

Class  Play. 


JUNIOR  CLASS 
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JUNIOR  C  L  A 


When  one  stops  to  consider  that  since  September,  1916,  a 
bevy  of  boys  and  girls  fresh  from  grammar  grades  have  attained 
that  honorable  and  distinguished  state  of  Juniorhood  and  are  look¬ 
ing  eagerly  forward  to  Seniorhood,  small  wonder  then  that  such 
a  time-worn  expression  as  “Time  Flies’"  is  inadequate. 

As  Freshmen  we  might  record  many  happy  events.  Although 
at  first  awed  by  every  new  wonder  of  our  High  School,  we  wended 
serenely  our  way  from  our  six  session  rooms,  22,  23,  24,  25.  38,  39, 
under  \\  atson.  Marsh,  Whitlock,  Petty,  Bash,  Harlan,  ever  intent 
upon  our  lesson.  Honored  by  the  fact  that  we  were  represented 
on  the  Board  of  Control  and  Comus,  we  tried  to  assume  new  dig¬ 
nity.  Our  Freshman  year  was  first  marked  by  a  minstrel  in  charge 
of  Professor  Brown.  Football  and  basketball  season  passed.  On 
each  team,  although  perhaps  unrecognized,  the  loyal  Freshmen  per¬ 
formed  their  duties  well,  assured  of  places  in  their  coming  Sopho¬ 
more  year.  \\  hen  Z.  H.  S.  in  1917  won  the  two  debating  pen¬ 
nants,  none  cheered  more  lustily  than  the  loyal  Freshmen.  The 
Senior  reception  in  May  brought  out  the  latent  talents  in  some  of 
the  “Freshies.” 

After  a  summer  of  vacation  a  somewhat  smaller  group  re¬ 
turned  to  Z.  H.  S.,  as  Sophomores.  The  session  rooms,  33,  35,  ^7, 
40,  under  Petty,  Vogt.  Byers  and  Merkle  proved  interesting.  Co¬ 
mus  reporters,  literary  officers  and  Board  of  Control  representa¬ 
tives  were  elected.  Freshmen  reception  by  the  three  upper  class- 
men  proved  a  huge  success.  Again  in  November,  came  a  minstrel 
better  than  ever  under  capable  direction  of  Mr.  Brown. 

This  year  the  Sophomores  turned  out  in  large  numbers  for 
football  and  starred  in  every  conceivable  direction. 

Days  passed  quickly  and  again  came  the  great  event  of  the 
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year,  Debate.  The  fact  that  we  won  but  one  of  the  pennants  in 
1918  did  not  lessen  one  atom  the  spirit  of  1920,  who  realized  that 
as  far  as  real  debating  was  concerned  Z.  H.  S.  held  the  medal. 

Due  to  the  war  our  geometry  teacher  was  called  to  the  colors 
and  it  was  with  a  rousing  farewell  we  bade  adieu  to  Mr.  Diehl. 
With  a  feeling  of  sadness  the  1920  class  realized  that  it  had  lost 
one  of  the  highest  and  most  promising  students,  “Phil"  Jones,  who 
drowned  during  the  summer. 

The  three  session  rooms  which  greeted  us  as  Juniors  on  our 
return  to  Z.  H.  S.  were  27,  28  and  29,  under  Envine,  Polk  and  Mr. 
Young.  Comus  reporters,  literary  officers  were  elected  and  with 
increased  ardor  we  resumed  our  studies  for  we  realized  that  over 
half  the  goal  had  been  attained. 

Due  to  the  “flu"  ban  there  was  but  slight  attempt  at  athletics 
of  any  sort  and  other  unfortunate  circumstances  prevented  social 
activities.  However,  owing  to  action  taken  by  teachers  and  pupils 
we  were  once  again  on  a  firm  footing,  basketball  season  opened. 
Juniors  were  given  laurels  many  times. 

Then  for  the  first  time  in  the  history  of  Z.  H.  S.  a  comic  opera, 
“In  India,”  was  staged  by  Mr.  Hetzler  and  Professor  Brown,  as¬ 
sisted  by  Miss  Sue  Reed.  In  this  Juniors  came  to  the  front. 

Again  was  a  new  idea  introduced,  that  of  a  Junior  Class  Play. 
Under  the  able  direction  of  Miss  Alma  Polk,  the  Junior  Class  Play, 
"It  Pays  to  Advertise,”  was  presented  on  the  6th  of  June.  As  a 
farewell  to  the  Seniors  and  a  fitting  close  to  the  Junior  year,  a  re¬ 
ception  has  been  planned  for  the  icth  of  June. 

And  as  we  achieve  the  dignity  of  a  Senior  not  a  one  is  there 
but  who  rejoices  in  the  fact  that  he  is  a  member  of  the  illustrious 
class  of  1920. 


Alice  Smith. 
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SOPHOMORE  CLASS  HISTORY 


On  Sept.  5,  1917,  our  unexperienced  but  exceptionally  ambi¬ 
tious  group  of  students  entered  the  stately  balls  of  Zanesville  High 
School.  This  event  had  been  anticipated  with  great  enthusiasm 
by  all  as  we  were  now  classed  as  a  part  of  that  wonderful  home  of 
wisdom — Z.  H.  S. 

On  this  first  morning  we  were  assembled  in  the  auditorium 
from  which  we  were  assigned  to  our  future  session  rooms,  where 
we  were  given  our  schedules  and  list  of  necessary  equipment. 

Immediately  following-  for  the  next  few  davs  came  what  seemed 
to  us  the  impossible,  the  task  of  remembering  the  numerous  “musts” 
and  “must  nots,”  also  where  and  when  we  were  due  in  our  respec¬ 
tive  recitation  rooms.  But  with  all  due  respect  to'  our  upper  class- 
men,  with  their  aid  and  encouragement  even  we,  in  an  astonishing 
short  time,  overcame  our  various  difficulties. 

The  first  social  function  was  a  reception  given  by  the  upper 
classmen  in  our  honor  which  was  indeed  appreciated.  We  had 
every  reason  to  be  justly  proud  of  the  large  representation  from 
our  class  in  all  school  activities  during  the  year,  as  in  football,  base¬ 
ball  and  in  the  minstrel  directed  by  Prof.  Brown.  Thus  time  passed 
swiftly  on  and  our  Freshmen  days  soon  drew  to  a  close. 

Gaining  new  vigor  and  enthusiasm  during  the  summer  the 
members  of  the  class  of  1921  with  few  exceptions  found  their  way 
back  in  the  fall  of  1918,  to  again  strive  to  attain  still  another  round 
of  the  much  desired  ladder — education. 

But  upon  our  second  entrance  to  Z.  H.  S.  we  felt  very  much 
at  home  and  truly  capable  of  bearing  the  well  deserved  distinction 
of  Sophomores.  All  of  the  Sophomore  session  teachers  were  back 
and  ready  to  welcome  us  with  their  winning  smiles,  with  the  ex¬ 
ception  of  Mr.  Merkle  who  had  had  charge  of  room  40.  He  had 
gone  to  the  call  of  the  colors.  Miss  Schaeffer  had  taken  his  place, 
little  realizing  to  what  extent  her  well  developed  patience  was  to 
be  tried  by  our  somewhat  young  and  immature  minds. 


At  first  we  found  Geometry  distressing,  Caesar  unbearable, 
English  a  torture  (especially  to  the  boys)  and  History  a  trial.  But 
soon  we  had  them  mastered  as  is  shown  by  our  average  compared 
with  the  other  classes.  Our  class  has  the  honor  of  having  the  great¬ 
est  number  of  all  “A”  pupils  in  the  school. 

During  the  early  part  of  the  year,  school  ‘‘spirit”  was  unavoid¬ 
ably  crushed,  because  of  the  world-wide  influenza  epidemic  caus¬ 
ing  the  entire  student-body  to  deprive  itself  of  athletics  to  a  large 
degree.  Football  season  passed  with  only  one  game,  Zanesville 
meeting  with  defeat.  Our  class  being  ambitious  had  an  enthusias¬ 
tic  team  but  played  only  one  game  owing  to  the  close  of  the  season, 
school  being  closed  for  the  period  of  a  month.  With  the  on  coming 
of  spring  new  life  found  its  way  through  the  crevices  and  our 
former  enthusiasm  had  most  graciously  returned  since  our  atten¬ 
tion  is  now  centered  upon  the  activities  in  the  baseball  field.  Here, 
too,  the  Sophomores  are  ably  represented,  always  ready  to  do  their 
bit.  On  April  21,  under  the  direction  of  Miss  Sue  Reed  and  Messrs. 
Hetzler  and  Brown,  a  very  successful  operetta  was  given  in  which 
’21  again  displayed  great  ability. 

As  we  bid  farewell  to  our  second  year  we  realize  the  immense 
undertakings  and  problems  the  future  is  bound  to  hold  for  our 
generation.  Thus  we  are  spurred  to  put  forth  our  best  efforts  and 
shall  make  the  most  of  our  third  year  in  preparation  to  meet  life’s 
opportunities. 

In  closing  we  propose 

Here’s  to  the  Sophs  of  ’21 
Wondrous  in  knowledge, 

Willing  in  service, 

Respected  by  all. 


Helen  Holloway. 
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FRESHMEN  CLASS  HISTORY 


On.  Sept.  3,  1918,  school  opened.  A  class  of  267  assembled 
in  the  auditorium  where  we  were  assigned  to  our  session  rooms. 
The  Commercial  students  went  to  23,  25  and  38,  the  Latin  stu¬ 
dents  to  22,  24  and  39.  Our  session  room  teachers  gave  us  a  list 
of  books  to  get.  School  was  then  dismissed  for  the  day.  Being 
Freshmen  we  had  many  jokes  played  on  us. 

In  the  operetta  which  was  given  April  25  and  26  there  were 
21  Freshmen. 

The  year  is  drawing  to  a  close.  June  13,  1919,  will  mark 
the  end  when  we  will  be  classed  as  Sophomores.  Ffere’s  to  the 
class  of  1922,  the  best  of  ’em  all. 


Katharine  Geyer. 
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OFFICERS 

President  ---------  Herbert  Lind 

Vice  President  -  --  --  --  -  Walter  Hughes 

Secretary  -  --  --  --  -  James  Offenbacher 

Treasurer  -  --  --  --  --  -  OlivE  Taylor 

I  John  Hermann 

Program  Committee  ------  v  Harold  Klug 

)  Mildred  Conoway 

During'  the  first  week  in  April,  Prof.  Brown  put  a  proposition 
before  his  chemistry  classes,  and  Prof.  Prose  before  his  physics 
classes,  of  organizing  a  scientific  society  for  taking  up  and  discuss¬ 
ing  problems  of  interest  in  both  branches  not  covered  by  the  text¬ 
books.  The  idea  met  with  approval  and  about  seventy-five  pupils 
signed  up  for  membership. 


The  pupils  met  on  the  following  Wednesday  afternoon  in 
Room  i  and  committees  were  appointed  for  choosing  a  name  for 
the  society  and  drawing  up  the  constitution  and  by-laws.  The  so¬ 
ciety  met  later  and  the  constitution  was  read  and  amended.  On 
Monday,  April  14th,  the  society  again  held  a  meeting  and  of  the 
names  presented  bv  the  committee  the  one  selected  was  “The  Phi- 
emic  Society”  derived  from  the  words  physics  and  chemistry.  The 
officers  were  elected  and  a  program  committee  appointed  at  that 
time  and  plans  for  the  first  program  made.  Many  interesting  sub¬ 
jects  in  both  chemistry  and  physics  have  been  selected  for  programs 
and  although  it  is  rather  late  in  the  year  when  all  are  busy,  the  suc¬ 
cess  of  the  society  depends  upon  the  attendance.  The  society  will 
continue  next  year  under  the  supervision  of  Mr.  Brown  and  Mr. 
Prose  and  a  great  success  is  expected. 

James  Offenbacher,  '20. 


ZANESVILLE  HIGH  SCHOOL  ORCHESTRA 


Harris.  Henderson,  Taylor.  Buckle.  Rickets,  Hetzler,  Mill,  Kaplan,  Chappalear,  Warne,  Hughes 


ZANESVILLE  HIGH  SCHOOL  GLEE  CLUB 


Top  row — Bowers,  Brillant,  Frye,  Brauning,  Matzenbach,  Eppley,  Hetzler,  Director. 
Middle  row — Kirkendall,  Kaplan,  McSwords,  Stotts,  Marshall,  Huff,  Heagen. 

Front  row — Mylius,  Busch,  Shaw. 


HI-Y  CLUB  REPORT,  SEASON  1919 


Hi-\  started  off  this  year  with  a  bang!  Once* organized,  we 
1<eP-  ^!e  ball  rolling  and  it  is  needless  to  say  it  gathered  no 
“moss.” 

Friday  evening,  January  17,  1919,  marked  the  beginning  of 
a  successful  Hi-Y  year.  Under  the  able  leadership  of  Mr.  Snedeker 
and  Hi-Y  speaker,  Dr.  Hugh  Wayt,  supported  by  the  hearty  co¬ 
operatives  and  enthusiasts  of  our  dear  old  High  School  wc  initiated 
and  successful’}-  “put  through”  one  of  the  most  prosperous  Hi-Y 
seas 'ns  since  the  birth  of  the  club  in  1916.  The  first  three  years’ 
history  of  the  club  is  excellent  but,  in  spite  of  our  late  start  this 
year,  our  1919  dub  established  a  high  standard  which,  in  following 
years,  is  going  to  be  hard  to  surpass. 

At  our  second  meeting  the  election  of  officers  took  place.  Those 
chosen  were : 

President,  George  Fitz. 

Vice  President,  Frank  Brush. 

1  reasurer,  Douglas  Duncan. 

Secretary,  George  Pirsch. 

Afore  pep,  enthusiasm  and  interest  seemed  to  dominate  this 
year.  The  fellows  seemed  anxious  to  show  what  they  could  do  and 
proved  their  capability  at  the  Fathers’  and  sons’  banquet,  held  Tues¬ 
day  evening,  February  ir,  in  the  Grace  Church  basement.  This 
one  fact  alone  symbolizes  the  “acid  test”  to  our  “pep-and-go”  spirit 


when  we  inform  you  that  fully  three  hundred  fathers  and  sons  were 
in  attendance. 

Aside  from  various  stunts,  entertainments  and  speakers,  under 
the  direction  of  the  social  committee,  the  club  attempted  nothing 
more  until  our  final  meeting  of  the  year  when  the  members  inaugu¬ 
rated  a  “Ladies’  Night,”  April  25.  This  marked  the  close  of  the 
1919  season  of  the  club  and  just  a  word  to  you  fellows  who  weren’t 
there,  we  sure  did  make  good !  Plenty  to  eat — and  pink  lemonade ! 
Oh,  boy!  You  missed  the  social  time  afterward!  The  Hi-Y  W. 
girls  did  their  share  in  enlivening  the  evening,  and  we  invite  you 
to  come  again,  girls ! 

A  word  of  thanks  and  a  warm  appreciation  to  Mr.  Snedeker, 
who  has  been  a  tireless  booster  of  the  club  since  its  start  in  Zanes¬ 
ville.  to  C.  D.  Clossman,  Rev.  Wayt,  to  the  faithful  members  and 
10  those  in  whom  any  responsibility  towards  the  success  of  this 
year’s  club  has  been  due.  In  fact,  to  any  individual  who  strove  to 
attain  that  goal  which  we  so  ardently  worked  for,  we  extend  a 
sincere  wish  and  cordial  invitation  to  attend  our  meetings  this  com¬ 
ing  year  of  1919-1920. 

Things  look  promising  for  next  year,  fellows,  and  we  depend 
on  you  alone  for  another  banner  vear.  CAN  WE  DO  TT  T  ET’Q 

PROVE  IT  NEXT  YEAR!  ' 


G.  PtKSCH. 
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This  page  would  not  be  complete  without  a  word  of  apprecia¬ 
tion  to  those  people  not  on  the  staff,  who  gave  freely  of  their  time 
and  ability  and  helped  to  make  this  Annual  a  success  without  chance 
of  official  recognition.  We  refer  in  general  to  all  who  assisted  in 
any  manner,  and  in  particular  to  Katherine  Galigher  for  valuable 
art  work,  Frank  Brush  for  his  services  as  typist,  and  to  Mr.  Swingle 
for  his  ever-willing  and  unfailing  co-operation  in  all  matters. 


In  regard  to  the  Comus  for  next  year,  the  ability  and  real  talent 
shown  by  the  Junior  members  of  the  staff  make  success  certain  if 
they  are  given  the  right  backing  and  support  by  the  students.  That 
is  the  essential  thing,  and  the  Comus  will  progress  only  as  YOU 
help  it  by  subscribing  and  contributing  notes,  stories,  etc.  So  next 
year  get  behind  the  staff  and  help  them  to  put  out  the  best  Comus 
ever  published ! 
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BOYS’  BASKETBALT 


Fitz — A  good  consistent  guard, spraining  your  ankle  was  hard  luck 
both  for  you  and  the  team. 

Mulvey — Always  on  the  job  with  lots  of  pep  and  fight.  Be  care¬ 
ful  of  personels  next  you.  I  risk 


Swingle — A  speedy  little  forward  and  faithful  at  practices,  we  wish 
you  were  coming  back. 

Miller — A  good  center  always  there  with  the  jump  and  always 
in  the  earne. 


5ohn — We  have  great  hopes  for 
the  good  work. 

Black — Our  old  standby;  good 
still  with  us. 


you  next  year.  Red,  keep  up  the 

vork  Black,  we  are  glad  you  are 

(Continued 


Griffith — Fast  is  the  word  for 
in  shooting.  We  are  glad  you 

Duncan — The  kind  of  a  captain 
old  top,  keep  it  up. 
on  page  62) 


Rolland  and  he  was  right  there 
will  be  back. 

we  all  like.  You  did  good  work 


SENIOR  GIRLS  BASKET  BALL  TEAM 


Miss  Retd  (coach) — You  were  the  best  coach  we  ever  had.  It 
was  due  to  you  that  we  won  all  the  games  we  played. 

Eleanor  Abel  (Capt.  and  forward) — Good  work.  Your  playing 
helped  us  out  when  we  were  in  the  hole.  We'll  miss  you  on 
next  year’s  team. 

Helen  Geary  (forward) — Our  little  basket-shooter  and  point-get¬ 
ter.  You  put  snap  into  the  whole  team.  Good  luck. 

“Mid”  Long  (side  center) — You  were  always  there  when  the  ball 
was.  Your  tongue  helped  us  out  a  lot. 


Mary  Louise  Brooks  (sub.  for  side  center) — Nobody  had  any¬ 
thing  on  you  when  it  came  to  “pep.” 

Carol  PerEGoy  (jumping  center) — You’re  a  good  ’un,  Carol!  You 
always  were  good  when  it  came  to  jumping. 

Editii  Farley  (sub.  for  jumping  center) — You  played  a  good, 
steady  game.  Always  there  with  the  goods. 

Irma  Loeb  (right  guard) — We  appreciate  your  playing.  Your 
opponents  had  to  work  hard  for  every  goal. 

Mabel  Guthrie  (left  guard) — That  a  boy,  Bremen!  If  you 
couldn't  hold  them  nobody  else  could. 


ZANESVILLE  HIGH  SCHOOL  BASE  BALL  TEAM 


Top  row — Duncan,  Todd,  Mulvey,  Richards  (coach),  Jones,  Swingle,  Fulton,  Imlay 
Bottom — Smith,  Miller  (Capt.),  Mackey,  Fitz 


“STRONGHEART”  A  TREMENDOUS  SUCCESS 


"Strongheart,”  the  Senior  Class  play,  selected  by  and  presented  under 
the  direction  of  Mr.  Olney,  proved  to  be  a  tremendous  success.  The  stu¬ 
dents  of  Z.  H.  S.  and  all  their  friends  who  filled  the  auditorium  to  its 
capacity,  on  two  big  nights,  are  unanimous  in  declaring  that  it  was  "great.” 

“Never  was  there  a  play  to  equal  it,  in  all  the  annals  of  Z,  H.  S.,”  say 
the  jubilant  Seniors,  and  all  others  who  witnessed  it  are  inclined  to  agree 
with  them. 

The  play  itself  was  well  chosen,  being  a  college  play,  with  its  setting 
in  Columbia  University.  An  exciting  football  game,  plenty  of  “love  in¬ 
terest,”  lots  of  humor  and  some  intensely  dramatic  moments  furnish  in¬ 
terest  from  start  to  finish.  The  cast,  too,  was  admirably  selected — indi¬ 
vidually  and  collectively,  and  all  did  splendidly,  from  the  handsome  hero, 
the  beautiful  heroine,  down  to  the  small  army  of  “extras.”  Ferris  Saad, 
who  played  the  title-role,  was  the  perfect  Indian  and  the  perfect  lover 
Margaret  Mason,  to  whom  was  intrusted  the  difficult  part  of  "Dorothy 
Nelson,  has  our  gratitude  for  her  consistent  performance,  during  which  she 
gave  us  many  delightful  heart-throbs.  George  Fitz,  as  “Billy,”  should  be 


commended  for  his  excellent  comedy  work  as  the  light  juvenile,  which  he 
portrayed  so  admirably.  Helen  McSword  as  “Molly,”  was  charming,  and 
her  scenes  with  “Billy”  were  convulsingly  funny.  Ralph  Weber  ambled 
through  the  play  as  “Reade,”  the  “greasy  grind,”  and,  at  times,,  threatened 
to  “run  away”  with  the  show.  He  was  inimitable.  No  play  is  complete 
without  a  villain,  and  Kenneth  Winn  and  Harold  Feichter  furnished  enough 
villainy  to  keep  the  play  going  to  the  end.  Lawrence  Morrison  was  the 
boyish  lover  to  perfection,  and  played  in  a  manner  to  win  the  sympathy 
of  the  audience.  The  “varsity”  men  and  the  charming  guests  at  the 
dancing  party  rounded  out  a  cast  it  would  be  difficult  to  duplicate.  “As 
good  as  professionals”  was  the  expression  heard  many  times,  after  the 
performance. 

The  Seniors  realized  something  over  $500,  which  will  be  applied  to  the 
purchase  of  a  Class  Memorial.  Altogether  the  play  was  a  distinct  triumph 
for  the  class,  and  much  praise  is  due  to  the  coach,  Mr.  Olney,  to  Miss 
Coombs,  who  so  successfully  managed  the  seat-sale,  to  the  cast  and  to  the 
entire  class  for  the  unqualified  success  of  the  undertaking. 


SENIOR  GLASS  PLAY 


CAST  OF  CHARACTERS 


Taylor,  a  Sophomore  .  William  Reillv 

Ross,  a  Freshman  .  Fred  Torbert 

Reade,  a  ‘‘Grind  .  Ralph  Weber 

T  borne,  a  Special  .  Kenneth  Winn 

Skinner,  a  Sport  .  Harold  Feich'ter 

Frank  Nelson,  a  Senior .  Earl  Playford 

Dick  Livingston,  a  Junior  .  Lawrence  Morrison 

“Billy"  Saunders,  a  Senior  (by  courtesy)  .  George  Fitz 

Nemo,  a  Mascot  . * .  By  Himself 

Soangataha,  known  as  "Strong-heart,'’  a  “P.  G."  ....  Ferris  Saad 

Mrs.  Nelson,  Frank  s  Mother  .  Carrol  Pere°-oy 

Molly  Livingston,  Dick's  Sister . Helen  McSword 

Betty  Bates,  Molly's  Chum . . Jane  Hull 

Maude  Weston,  Molly's  Chum's  Sister  .  Merle  Welsh 

Dorothy  Nelson.  Frank’s  Sister  .  Margaret  Mason 


Nash,  a  Back  .  Sam  Johnson 

Tad,  a  Rubber  .  Russell  Harris 

Josh,  a  Trainer .  Homer  Hallett 

Buckley,  Head  Coach,  a  Grad  .  Arthur  Smith 

h alley,  manager  oj  visiting-  Team  .  Frank  Stremmel 

Butler  at  Nelson's  .  pj.  Feichter 

Black  Eagle,  a  Messenger  .  Clayton  Smith 

Guests  of  the  Nelson's,  . . .  Misses  Abel,  Geary,  Long.  Wild 

Members  of  Eootball  Team,  Messrs.  Jones,  Swingle,  Duncan,  Smith 
ACT  I — Rooms  of  Nelson  and  Livingston  at  Columbia. 

ACT  II — Dressing  Room  of  Football  Team. 

ACT  HI— Library  in  the  Home  of  the  Nelson’s 
A.CT  IV — Same  as  Act  III. 

High  School  Auditorium,  Thursday  and  Friday,  May  t ;  and  16, 

1919. 


JUNIOR  CLASS  PLAY 


CAST 


Mary  Grayson,  Secretary  to  Cyrus  Martin  -  Virginia  Paynter  Marie,  maid  at  the  Martins'  -  Jewele  Bramhatx 

Johnson,  butler  at  the  Martins’  -  McKay  Sturges  William  Smith,  a  friend  of  Cyrus  Martin  -  -  Charles  Fox 

Comtesse  deBaurien,  an  adventuress  -  Alice  Smith  Miss  Burke,  clerk  -  -  -  -  -  -  Kathryn  Siiryock 

Roderey  Martin,  son  of  Cyrus  Martin  -  -  Harry  Henderson  George  McChesney,  an  advertising  agent  -  -  Fred  McCann 

Cyrus  Martin,  a  soap  king  -  -  -  -  -  .  -  Fred. Bolen  Charles  Bronson,  agent  for  Marshall  Fields  -  Perry  Crumbaker 

Ambrose  Peale,  a  press  agent  -----  John  Sauer  Ellery,  son  of  rival  soap  king  -  James  Oeeenbacijer 


THE  MISSING  “Z”  [lit  four parts,  by  Dexze/\ 

(Concluded  from  last  Comus) 


(SYNOPSIS) 

William  Raznor  McClintock  had  recently  lost  his  father.  A  detective 
named  Fulton,  who  was  the  best  friend  of  young  McClintock’s  father,  had 
become  more  or  less  of  a  guardian  to  the  young  heir.  At  one  time  Mr. 
McClintock  had  attended  Zanesville  High  School  and  during  his  Senior 
year  received  a  metal  “Z”.  Soon  after  graduation  he  moved  to  New  York 
and  had  placed  the  “Z”  on  the  parlor  mantle  in  his  home  there.  When  he 
died  he  left  his  son,  Bill,  nothing  but  the  house  and  the  “Z,”  with  a  note 
saying  “You  have  always  wanted  to  know  the  story  of  the  metal  ‘Z’  and 
now  you  may  find  out.”  The  "Z”  was  shaped  in  such  a  way  as  to  show 
itself  to  be  meant  for  a  key.  One  day  Bill  found  that  the  “Z”  was  missing 
and  a  note  came  to  him  saying,  “I  have  received  the  ‘Z’  and  am  coming 
back  every  night  until  I  find  the  proper  place  for  the  key  to  fit.”  The  note 
also  advised  him  to  call  none  to  his  assistance  but  of  course  Bill  took  his 
Dad’s  old  friend.  Detective  Fulton,  into  immediate  confidence.  Fulton  told 
Bill  not  to  get  excited — yet — that  plenty  of  things  would  probably  happen 
later  on — that  at  present,  things  were  very  calm.  Just  as  the  word  “calm” 
was  uttered  a  brick  crashed  through  the  window  and  tied  to  it  was  a  note 
which  read:  “I  warned  you  not  to  notify  anyone  concerning  our  little 
‘business  matter.’  What  is  Fulton  doing  in  your  house?  See  that  he  leaves 
immediately.”  At  this,  Mr.  Fulton  decided  to  leave  but  he  gave  Bill  orders 
to  remain  in  his  room  until  morning  no  matter  what  he  heard  or  saw.  Bill 
and  his  housekeeper,  Mrs.  Parkes,  both  heard  “X-12”  (the  mysterious 
writer  of  the  two  notes)  at  work,  pounding  on  the  kitchen  wall,  but  being 
forbidden  by  the  detective  to  interfere  with  the  work  of  the  stranger,  they 
did  nothing  towards  attempting  to  “land  him.”  Towards  morning  a  tele¬ 
gram  came  saying,  “Will  arrive  on  noon  train  from  Pittsburgh.  Be  at 
station  to  meet  me.  ‘Uncle  Ed.’  ”  Uncle  Ed.  had  never  seen  his  nephew 
before — he  had  lived  in  the  West  for  25  years  and  loved  it  so  that  he  left 
it  only  when  necessary — this  time  he  had  had  to  come  East  on  business. 
The  day  that  Bill’s  .uncle  arrived,  Mr.  Fulton  was  called  to  Boston  for 
several  days  on  business.  That  night  the  same  noises  were  heard,  and 
about  three  o’clock  a  pistol  shot  rang  out  through  the  stillness  but  a  thor¬ 
ough  search  by  Bill  and  his  uncle  revealed  them  nothing.  Next  night 
Uncle  Ed.  and  Bill  went  to  their  rooms  at  eight  o’clock  to  try  to  get  some 
sleep — at  least  Uncle  Ed  did — but  Bill  had  a  wild  idea  in  his  head  and 
wished  to  carry  it  out.  He  had  promised  Mr.  Fulton  not  to  disturb  “X-12” 
but  he  saw  no  harm  in  watching  him  so  long  as  he  did  not  interrupt.  He 
dressed  in  dark  clothes,  sneaked  down  into  the  library  and  coiled  up  in  a 
big  leather  rocker  in  the  corner.  At  last,  about  one  o’clock,  as  he  was 
looking  at  the  window  facing  the  lawn,  his  muscles  stiffened,  his  heart 
seemed  to  stop  and  his  eyes  seemed  to  bulge  out  of  his  head  as  he  watched 
the  window  slowly  rise  and  a  dark  form  enter. 


PART  FOUR 

Bill  sat  as  if  he  was  a  stone  image  as  the  figure  walked  softly 
across  the  room  to  the  fire-place  and  placed  a  chisel  and  hammer  on 


a  chair  and  began  to  remove  the  bric-a-brac  and  pictures  from  the 
mantle.  Then  he  began  chipping  away.  For  two  hours  Bill  sat 
and  watched  the  nightly  visitor  work  and  all  the  time  ideas  were 
running  wild  in  his  brain.  What  if  “X-12”  should  see  him  sitting 
there?  What  if  another  shot  should  he  fired  that  night,  from  what 
direction  would  it  come?  He  was  beginning  to  wish  himself  safely 
locked  up  in  his  room  when  “X-12”  suddenly  ceased  work,  picked 
up  his  tools  but  instead  of  going  out  the  window  he  went  to  the 
front  hall  and  up  the  stairs.  Bill  arose  from  his  cramped  position 
and  hid  behind  the  big  curtains  at  the  hall  door.  Scarcely  a  minute 
had  elapsed  when  a  shot  sounded  in  the  hall  above. 

Bill  stood  behind  the  curtain  trying  to  decide  which  would  be 
the  best  thing  to  do  when  Uncle  Ed.  hollered  at  the  top  of  his  voice : 
“Bill!” 

There  seemed  only  one  thing  to  do  and  Bill  ran  up  the  stairs 
where  his  uncle  was  standing. 

“Where  have  you  been  and  why  have  you  those  clothes  on  ?” 

“Now  calm  yourself,  Uncle  Ed.,  and  I  will  explain  later.  At 
present  I  am  anxious  to  know  the  why  and  wherefore  of  that  shot.” 

“It  was  in  your  room,  Bill,  and  I  was  sure  that  you  were 
killed.” 

Bill  opened  the  door  to  his  room  and  switched  on  the  light. 
Everything  was  in  perfect  order,  but  Bill  shivered  as  he  looked  at 
his  bed,  in  the  center  was  a  dark  brown  spot. 

“Lucky  I  wasn’t  sleeping  there  tonight,  isn’t  it?  ‘X-12’  will 
certainly  be  disappointed  when  he  finds  out  that  the  bed  was  empty 
and  his  shot  wasted,  said  Bill  as  he  went  closer  to  examine  the 
bullet  hole.  “By  the  way,  where  is  Mrs.  Parks 

Bill  went  to  her  room  and  knocked. 

‘Who’s  there?”  nervously  asked  Mrs.  Parks. 

Its  Bill,  Mrs.  Parks.  Are  you  scared?  I  thought  maybe 
‘X-12  had  stolen  you  as  you  did  not  appear  after  the  shooting.” 

“k  thought  sure  you  were  dead  after  I  heard  that  shot.”  said 
Mrs.  Parks  as  she  came  into  the  hall.  “I  don’t  think  I  can  stand 


much  more  of  this  and  I  wish  Mr.  Fulton  would  capture  that  crim¬ 
inal  or  he  would  get  what  he  is  looking  for.” 

“I  think  we  are  all  getting  pretty  tired  of  this  thing,  Mrs. 
Parks,  and  I  am  going  to  ask  Mr.  Fulton  if  he  will  not  let  me  call 
the  assistance  of  the  police  force.  I  am  sure  it  will  bring  the  mat¬ 
ter  to  a  quicker  ending.” 

At  eight  o’clock  that  morning  Mr.  Fulton  rang  the  front  door¬ 
bell. 

‘‘Gee,  I  am  glad  to  see  you,  Mr.  Fulton.  Come  in  the  dining 
room  and  have  some  breakfast,  then  I  will  tell  you  all  that  has  hap¬ 
pened  since  you  left.” 

“Not  so  fast,  Bill.  I  have  had  my  breakfast  and  have  no  time 
to  hear  your  yarn  about  the  missing'  ‘Z.’  I  came  up  merely  to  say 
goodbye  as  1  am  leaving  on  the  10  :20  limited  for  Los  Angeles  on 
g'overnment  business.  Your  peculiar  friend,  ‘X-12,’  will  have  to 
take  care  of  himself  for  a  few  weeks  until  I  return.”  With  these 
words  Mr.  Fulton  left  Bill  standing  in  the  doorway  and  hurried 
into  the  waiting  taxi. 

“Talk  about  luck.  If  that  isn’t  the  worst  I  ever  had.  Just 
when  I  was  beginning  to  think  it  was  about  all  over,  Mr.  Fulton 
flys  to  California.”  This  was  the  way  that  Bill  greeted  his  uncle 
as  he  came  down  to  breakfast. 

“Are  you  sure  he  is  going,  Bill  ?” 

‘‘Sure?  Why  wasn’t  I  just  talking  to  him  at  the  door?  I  wish 
he  was  a  poor  detective  so  that  he  would  not  have  so  much  business. 
What  are  we  going  to  do?” 

“Well,  Bill,”  said  Uncle  Ed.,  “I  think  the  best  thing  we  can 
do  is  to  wait  until  Mr.  Fulton  returns.  Fie  does  not  want  us  to 
hire  anybody  and  if  we  did  it  would  make  him  mad.” 

“Well,  I  guess  you  are  right,  uncle,  but  I  wish  Mr.  Fulton  was 
not  going  West.” 

They  spent  the  day  in  Bill’s  car  and  did  not  return  until  dusk. 
Shortly  after  dinner  Bill  went  to  his  room  with  a  sick  headache, 
locked  his  windows  and  door,  layed  down  on  the  bed  and  was  soon 
fast  asleep. 

It  seemed  to  him  he  had  been  asleep  for  hours  when  he  was 
awakened  by  a  loud  pounding  on  his  door.  Mrs.  Parks  stood  there 
with  a  revolver  in  her  hand. 


“What  does  this  mean,  Mrs.  Parks?  What  time  is  it?  How 
long  have  I  been  asleep?  Bill  could  hardly  wait  for  the  housekeeper 
to  answer  his  questions. 

Mrs.  Parks  seemed  perfectly  cool  and  composed. 

“Please  put  on  your  slippers  and  come  with  me,  Bill  Be  pre¬ 
pared  for  a  shock.  X-12  is  down  in  the  library  with  a  detective.” 

In  a  balf-dazed  condition,  Bill  followed  Mrs.  Parks  down  the 
stairs  to  the  library.  As  they  reached  the  library,  Mrs.  Parks 
stepped  to  one  side  and  motioned  for  Bill  to  go  in. 

The  scene  that  presented  itself  to  Bill  was  not  what  he  ex¬ 
pected.  No  disorder,  no  confusion,  no  excitement  By  the  table 
stood  Mr.  Fulton  and  in  the  chair  by  the  fireside  sat  Uncle  Ed.  As 
Bill  entered,  Mr.  Fulton  smiled  and  told  him  to  be  seated. 

“Now,  Bill,  you  are  going  to  hear  a  long  story  but  I  will  try 
to  be  as  brief  as  possible.  When  I  returned  East  last  month  I  was 
on  the  track  of  a  slick  character  who  had  been  dodging  the  author¬ 
ities  for  the  past  six  months.  As  soon  as  I  came  home  \ou  called 
my  attention  to  your  missing  ‘Z’  and  I  became  interested  at  once. 
Not  that  I  wanted  to  start  on  another  case  and  drop  the  one  I  was 
working  on,  but  that  I  was  sure  that  I  was  going  to  catch  this  crim¬ 
inal  in  the  house  of  my  old  school  pal.  I  felt  positive  that  your  lit¬ 
tle  case  was  a  continuation  of  the  affair  I  began  on  out  West.  Tbe 
man  I  was  after  out  there  was  a  German,  spy  and  after  giving  your 
case  careful  consideration  I  came  to  the  conclusion  that  it  was  the 
same  person  who  was  doing  the  work.  If  your  father’s  ‘Z’  had  not 
been  stolen  I  don’t  suppose  I  would  have  ever  connected  the  two 
affairs  but  I  knew  that  the  ‘Z’  was  the  key  to  your  father’s  secret 
vault  and  I  also  knew  what  was  in  that  vault.  Your  father  was  an 
expert  mechanic  and  shortly  before  he  died  I  watched  him  perfect 
an  intricate  part  of  a  new  model  aeroplane.  I  was  present  when  a 
government  official  pronounced  the  invention  a  great  help  to  this 
country  and  said  for  your  father  to  bring  his  plans  to  Washington. 
He  tore  down  his  model  and  put  the  plans  in  his  secret  vault.  Two 
days  after  that  he  became  suddenly  ill  of  pneumonia  and  died  the 
following  week.  I  left  for  the  West  the  day  your  father  died.  He 
told  me  the  year  before  he  died  that  I  was  not  to  tell  you  where  to 
find  the  secret  vault  but  to  keep  my  eyes  open  to  see  that  no  one 
else  found  it  before  you  did.  I  told  him  I  would  do  what  he  asked 


and  I  think  I  have.  Since  you  received  that  note  through  the  win¬ 
dow  I  have  been  in  the  house  every  night  watching  X-12  work. 
Last  night  when  you  were  seated  in  the  chair  watching  him  I  was 
right  behind  your  chair.  I  did  not  want  to  capture  him  until  I  made 
sure  of  his  identity  and  today  I  received  the  whole  history.  Then 
I  did  not  want  to  waste  any  time  so  tonight  I  have  cleared  up  your 
‘Z’  mystery  and  also  several  other  government  cases  along  the 
Pacific  Coast.  Your  good  friend,  ‘X-12,’  is  sitting  there  in  the 
chair.” 

“You  surely  don’t  mean  Uncle  Ed.?”  fairly  gasped  Bill. 

‘‘No,  Bill,  I  don’t  mean  your  ‘Uncle  Ed.’  That  man  is  no  more 
your  uncle  than  I  am.  That  man  is  one  of  the  cleverest  of  the 
thousands  of  spies  that  the  German  government  have  scattered 
throughout  our  land.  That  man  is  Alfons  Koenig,  alias  X-12,  and 
at  the  present  time  doing  work  under  the  convenient  name  of  Ed¬ 
ward  McClintock.  The  gardener  your  father  had  last  summer  has 
been  apprehended  and  confessed  to  having  given  this  man  all  the 
particulars  he  needed  to  portray  the  role  of  ‘Uncle  Ed.’  It  was 
your  desire  that  I  engage  an  assistant.  This  I  did.  Ever  since  the 
arrival  of  your  supposed  uncle.  Mrs.  Parks  has  been  of  valuable 
assistance  to  me.  Last  night  she  watched  X-12  open  your  door  and 
Ere  at  the  bed  and  then  hurry  into  his  room.  She  was  not  worried 
about  you  as  you  supposed,  because  she  followed  you  down  stairs 
and  was  just  going  to  her  room  when  the  affair  happened.  The 
draperies  at  the  front  of  the  hall  upstairs  saved  her  from  being 
seen.  You  are  also  anxious  to  know  who  has  fired  the  shots  you 
heard  in  the  house  on  various  occasions.  I  did.  Not  to  kill  but  to 
let  X-12  know  that  he  was  not  as  slick  as  he  thought.  I  was  hiding 


in  the  attic  while  he  was  working  there  and  shortly  after  he  left  1 
fired  the  shot  merely  to  let  him  know  he  was  not  the  only  one  pres¬ 
ent.  There  is  the  missing  ‘Z’  on  the  table.  ^  ou  will  find  ‘the 
proper  place’  to  use  it  in  the  back  of  the  first  shelf  in  the  book-case. 

The  expression  on  the  face  of  X-12  was  anything  but  pleasing 
as  he  watched  Bill  remove  the  books,  fit  the  key  into  the  little  open¬ 
ing  and  slowly  pull  out  the  entire  front  of  the  book-case  which  was 
in  reality  the  door  of  the  vault.  The  thousands  of  dollars  that  his 
father  was  supposed  to  have  at  the  time  of  his  death  but  could  not 
be  found  were  there  in  the  form  of  government  bonds  and  in  a  little 
drawer  were  the  plans  which  had  caused  so  much  disturbance  in  this 
quiet  household. 

“Well,  I  might  as  well  call  the  police  and  have  ‘uncle’  locked 
in  a  secure  place  until  his  trial  comes  off.  But  I  hardly  think  there 
will  be  much  of  a  trial  as  our  government  does  not  wish  to  waste 
court  proceedings  on  men  of  this  type.” 

Mr.  Fulton  went  to  the  telephone  and  took  down  the  receiver. 
Quick  as  a  flash,  the  man  in  the  chair  took  from  his  pocket  a  small 
vial,  removed  the  cork  and  drained  the  contents.  The  next  instant 
he  was  lying  face  downward  on  the  floor.  They  carried  him  to  the 
couch  but  he  was  beyond  all  medical  aid.  The  poison  had  cheated 
justice. 

Bill  stood  by  the  couch  and  looked  disgustingly  at  the  figure 
that  lay  there. 

“The  coward.  After  all  that  he  has  done  to  bring  about  suffer¬ 
ing  to  others  he  is  afraid  to  face  the  death  that  hS  deserves.” 

“What  could  you  expect,  Bill?'  replied  Mr.  Fulton,  returning 
to  the  telephone.  “He  was  a  German  spy.” 


the  End 


Cla00  Bap 


Commencement 


President  -  --  --  --  --  -  Leo  M.  Levt 

Vice  President  -------  Lawrence  Morrison 

Secretary  -  --  --  --  --  Ellen  Westfall 

Treasurer  ----------  Earl  Playford 


CLASS  MOTTO 

‘‘POSSUNT  QUIA  POSSE  VIDENTUR" 

CLASS  COLORS 

Green  and  White 


CLASS  FLOWER 

Pink  Rose 


CLASS  DAY  PROGRAM 

Monday,  June  9th,  1919.  2  o'clock  P.  M. 


Overture  -  --  --  --  -  High  School  Orchestra 

Salutatory  -  --  --  --  --  -  Leo  M.  Levi 

Piano  Solo  -------  Mary  Louise  Brooks 

“Rustle  of  Spring,”  Sinding 

Class  History  --------  Chari.es  Mears 

“Down  on  the  Old  Yazoo,”  Dorc  -  -  Double  Mixed  Quartet 

Class  Poem  -  --  --  --  --  --  Ruth  Fox 

Class  Oration  -  --  --  --  --  Paul  German 

“School  and  a  Start  in  Life" 

Class  Prophecy  -  -  -  -  -  -  Katherine  Gaucher 

Piano  Solo  ---------  Herbert  Lind 

‘  Sonata  Pathetique,"  Beethoven 

Class  Will  ---------  Alice  Dickinson 

Class  Song  -  --  --  --  --  -  Senior  Class 

Orchestra  -  ------  Exit  March 


PRESIDENT’S  ADDRESS 


Ladies  and  Gentlemen,  Fellow-students  and  Members  of  the  Glorious 
Class  of  Nineteen  Nineteen  : 

As  is  the  custom  we  are  assembled  today  to  pay  our  last  re¬ 
spects  to  Zanesville  High  School.  We  are  soon  leaving  the  halls  of 
this  institution  and  will,  in  time,  pass  naturally  into  our  respective 
stations  in  life.  In  the  years  that  we  have  spent  here  we  have  ac¬ 
cumulated  a  store  of  most  valuable  information  and  rich  experiences 
that  will  directly  affect  our  thoughts  and  actions  in  the  years  to 
come. 

However,  we  have  learned  other  lessons  than  those  listed  in 
the  mere  academic  catalogue.  We  have  been  taught  the  great 
truths,  of  life  as  well  as  of  mathematics.  We  have  learned  lessons 
far  greater  than  those  taught  in  our  text-books — the  lessons  of  com¬ 
radeship,  co-operation  and  loyalty.  In  time  we  will,  no  doubt,  for¬ 
get  much  of  the  superficial  training  gained  here  hut  all  the  years 
to  come  cannot  erase  the  great  life  lessons  that  we  have  really 
learned  here.  Indeed,  each  succeeding  year  will  cut  deeper  in  the 
tablet  of  our  memory  the  fundamental  principles  here  instilled. 

To  those  of  you  who  are  to  follow,  let  us  leave  a  few  words  of 
kindly  counsel.  We  are  transmitting  to  you  a  school  whose  honor 
is  unstained.  See  to  it  that  you  keep  it  so.  The  name  we  are  leav¬ 
ing  is  unsmirched:  our  records  stand  as  an  open  book.  We  are 
trusting  you,  succeeding  students,  to  maintain  the  high  ideals  we 
have  stood  for  so  that  you  in  turn  may  give  to  future  classes  an 
unblemished  school  of  spotless  character  and  sterling  worth. 
Classes  of  ’20,  ’21  and  '22,  your  duty  is  clear.  Do  not  shirk  it. 

This  is  the  last  time  that  we,  the  members  of  the  class  of  Nine¬ 
teen  Nineteen,  have  a  chance  to  bid  farewell  to  the  student  body 
and  faculty  of  Zanesville  High  School.  We  have  already  given 


our  message  to  the  students  and  now  for  a  few  words  of  thanks  to 
our  teachers.  You  have  been  faithful  in  your  efforts  to  give  to  the 
world  better  men  and  better  women.  You  have  been  tireless  in  as¬ 
sisting'  us  not  only  with  the  battles  we  met  in  books  and  the  con¬ 
flicts  we  had  in  recitations,  but  also  in  preparing  us  for  the  greater 
struggles  that  we  must  meet  in  life.  Teachers  and  officers  of 
Zanesville  High  School,  accept  our  sincere  thanks.  We  thank  you 
now  and  we  shall  thank  you  even  more  as  the  years  make  clear  to 
us  the  truth  of  your  teachings. 

This,  the  class  of  Nineteen  Nineteen,  is  the  most  remarkable 
class  ever  graduated  from  this  institution.  We  have  contributed 
our  full  share  to  athletics,  debate,  and  the  many  interests  that  make 
our  school  stand  out  as  a  school  among  schools.  Our  scholastic 
records  are  high  and  our  achievements  along  student  activities  are 
of  the  best  order.  Our  years  in  this  high  school  have  not  been  as 
smooth  as  many  might  suppose.  The  war,  which  was  in  progress 
ever  since  we  entered  in  1915,  has  played  havoc  with  our  number. 
Then,  later  on  as  the  war  grew  closer  and  closer  to  our  shores,  more 
and  more  of  our  members  heard  the  call  of  our  country  and  left  us 
for  its  defense.  Then  disease  ravaged  our  midst  and  we  saw  more 
of  our  beloved  classmates  slip  into  the  shadowy  realms  of  death. 
\  et  in  spite  of  all  these  difficulties  and  the  large  number  of  obstacles, 
we,  the  members  of  the  class  of  Nineteen  Nineteen,  graduate  not 
only  the  largest  class  that  has  ever  graduated  from  Zanesville  High 
School  but  we  feel  confident  the  best  class  that  has  ever  graduated 
from  Zanesville  High  School. 

The  brief  program  to  be  presented  this  afternoon  is  but  an 

humble  effort  on  our  part  to  convey  to  you  some  of  the  splendid 

sentiment  of  this,  the  inspiring  class  of  Nineteen  Nineteen,  which 

now  bids  you  all  farewell.  T  ,,  T 

Leo  M.  Levi. 


CLASS  HISTORY 


In  September,  1915,  the  teachers  of  Z.  H.  S.,  looked  on  ns  for 
the  first  time  and  commented  upon  our  excellence :  for  they  saw 
a  mighty  class,  willing  to  work  and  one  that  has  proven  itself  loyal 
and  true.  As  our  numbers  have  decreased,  our  value  has  increased 
accordingly,  for  such  specimens  as  ourselves  are  exceedingly  rare 
in  the  world.  Yet  we  are  not  the  sort  which  are  kept  under  glass 
cases.  Our  Freshman  Class  numbered  273.  There  were  four  Latin 
and  two  Commercial  rooms,  presided  over  respectively  by  Miss  Har¬ 
lan,  Miss  Whitlock,  Miss  Marsh,  Miss  Atkinson,  Miss  W  atson  and 
Mr.  Smith.  While  getting  acquainted  with  our  surroundings  we 
were  self-conscious  at  first.  The  upper  classes  took  advantage  of 
this  and  tried  to  frighten  us  and  play  tricks  on  us. 

The  History  of  the  first  year  of  our  Class  was  a  young  “Com¬ 
edy  of  Errors.”  I  will  mention  a  couple  affairs  of  general  gossip. 
One  day,  Sam  Johnson  was  seen  smoking  in  Room  35.  He  sat  on 
some  matches.  The  matches  responded.  Sam  arose.  On  another 
occasion,  one  of  the  teachers  said  “if  there  are  any  more  girls  with 
problems,  please  raise  your  hand.”  Ralph  Weber’s  hand  was  imme¬ 
diately  raised  very  high. 

Our  class  has  always  had  a  spirit  of  true  sportsmanship  in 
Athletics.  During  the  first  year  we  were  represented  on  every 
Athletic  team.  A  minstrel  show  was  given  in  the  late  fall,  taking 
the  place  of  a  Freshman  reception.  The  show  was  featured  "by 
Mitchell’s  Minstrels,  the  constituents  being  the  Z.  H.  S  football 
team.  A  short  time  later,  the  Freshman  covered  themselves  with 
glory  by  presenting  a  parody  on  “Romeo  and  Juliet,”  at  a  Carni¬ 
val. 

About  the  middle  of  January,  on  a  certain  Saturday  and  Sun¬ 
day  there  was  a  calm  before  a  great  storm,  which  raged  for  three 
days.  First  day — final  exams  had.  Second  day — exams  worse. 
Third  day — exams  worst!  On  Thursday  and  Friday  we  rested 
while  the  teachers  rested  by  grading  papers.  No  wonder  final 
exams  have  been  abolished. 

Triangular  Debate  was  the  most  exciting  event  of  the  year. 


True  school  spirit  was  shown  in  an  unusual  way.  The  Freshman 
did  their  part  by  rooting.  But  alas !  We  were  not  granted  a  de¬ 
cision.  The  debate  was  soon  followed  by  a  carnival  for  the  bene¬ 
fit  of  The  Comus. 

We  enjoyed  a  happy  summer  vacation  and  returned,  rejoic¬ 
ing  that  we  were  no  longer  Freshmen.  Class  room  teachers  were: 
Mr.  Leasure,  Mr.  Smith,  Miss  Byers  and  Miss  Vogt. 

The  athletic  team  from  whom  little  was  expected  became  the 
winning  team  in  every  football  game,  and  we  lost  no  basketball 
games,  until  we  played  Stivers  school  at  the  Delaware  tournament. 
This  year,  old  Newark  was  mercilessly  slaughtered  in  football, 
basketball,  baseball  and  debate. 

Much  credit  was  due  to  the  efficiency  of  our  esteemed  coach, 
Mr.  Pfeiffer.  The  girls'  basketball  team  won  all  of  the  games  which 
they  played  at  home.  In  December,  a  Minstrel  was  given  for  the 
support  of  Athletics  under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Brown,  and  Carl 
Cashbaugh,  and  consisted  of  bigh-class  vaudeville  acts. 

Tbe  Sophomore  debate  was  an  event  of  great  interest,  several 
Sophomores  proving  their  ability  for  future  Triangulars.  Two 
Sophomores  were  represented  in  Triangular  debate,  while  there 
were  no  Juniors  on  the  team.  Z.  H.  S.  was  victorious  in  both  de¬ 
bates.  The  debates  were  followed  by  a  big  celebration.  Two  of 
tbe  debaters  were  from  Room  37.  A  short  time  after,  Room  37 
gave  a  party  for  the  debaters  at  the  home  of  Leo  Levi.  It  was 
a  festive  affair  and  greatly  enjoyed  by  all.  Tbe  party  was  planned 
by  Miss  Byers.  Class  Day  and  Commencement  soon  followed,  and 
then  another  acation. 

The  Autumn  of  nineteen-seventeen  found  us  back,  ready  to 
work,  striving  to  advance  tbe  standard  of  the  old  High  School. 
There  were  now  159  Juniors.  Our  Session  Room  teachers  were 
Miss  Erwine,  Mr.  Young,  and  Mr.  Richards.  In  Autumn,  Room 
28  had  a  weiner  roast  at  Norval  Park.  Mr.  Richards  toasted 
marshmallows  and  weiners  with  all  the  skill  of  an  expert. 

Athletics  opened  as  usual.  But  were  we  victorious?  It  has 


been  insinuated  that  we  were  not.  Judgment  depends  on  what  a 
team  plays  for.  If  the  team  desires  the  winning  of  games  only,  we 
met  defeat.  If  they  wish  achievement — a  clean  game  with  equal 
and  greater  opponents — we  went  “oer  the  top.” 

I  he  Juniors  took  a  prominent  part  in  the  Freshman  recep¬ 
tion  although  some  of  the  Freshmen  stayed  at  home,  industrious¬ 
ly  preparing  lessons. 

During  a  part  of  the  year  we  held  our  literary  programs  with 
the  Seniors,  being  divided  into  two  societies,  ‘‘The  Hawthorne” 
and  I  he  Ergonian  .  Each  society  took  turns  in  entertaining  the 
other. 

In  April  Miss  Reed  and  Mr.  Hetzler  presented  a  cantata  which 
was  a  tremendous  success,  many  Juniors  playing  parts  worthy  of 
our  class. 

We  broke  even  on  Triangular  Debate,  defeating  Mt.  Vernon 
and  losing  to  Newark.  Four  Juniors  took  part  in  Triangular  De¬ 
bate,  three  of  them  being  on  the  winning  team.  Mt.  Vernon  has 
now  nine  pennants;  Zanesville  has  ten,  and  Newark  has  eleven. 

I  he  summer  vacation  quickly  passed  and  we  returned,  having 
reached  the  high  and  misty  pinnacle  of  glory — Seniorhood.  Our 
class  now  numbers  97.  It  has  been  a  “survival  of  the  fittest."  At 
least  6  Seniors  enlisted  in  the  S.  A.  T.  C.,  or  other  military  units. 
Four  teachers,  Mr.  Pfeifer,  Mr.  Smith,  Mr.  Moore  and  Mr.  Deihl 
have  played  a  noble  part  in  the  winning  of  the  war.  For  a  long 
time,  while  the  Huns  were  pounding  the  thin  allied  lines,  that  near¬ 
ly  all  of  us  would  have  to  go  sooner  or  later,  hut  the  Goernment 
said  .  Stay  in  School,  and  we  have  obeyed,  but  many  have  “done 
their  hit,"  by  the  purchase  of  Liberty  Bonds  and  Wai  Savings 
Stamps  and  aiding  in  other  war  activities. 

Although  the  S.  A.  T.  C..  reduced  the  number  of  athletic  men. 


the  few  who  were  left  did  their  part  and  played  one-foot-hall  game, 
and  then  came  the  epidemic  with  the  Spanish  influence.  School  was 
dismissed  for  a  month.  Four  basketball  games  have  been  played  in 
which  we  confess  that  we  were  defeated  in  one  and  that  at  Newark. 

Herbert  Lind  has  frequently  enjoyed  pleasant  dreams  in  his 
private  sleeping  apartments  in  Room  20,  English  class,  except  when 
once  in  a  while,  he  received  a  cruel  nudge  in  the  ribs  administered 
by  Helen  Geary. 

An  operetta,  “In  India,”  was  recently  presented  by  the  Glee 
Club,  Mr.  Brown  directing  and  Mr.  Hetzler  conducting.  It  was  a 
great  hit  with  the  people  of  Zanesville.  But  why  should  it  not  he? 
A  number  of  girls  of  old  nineteen  were  working  with  might  and 
main  for  its  success. 

“Strongheart"  was  chosen  as  worthy  of  talent  of  Class  of  '19. 
It  was  presented  under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Olney,  a  man  of  great 
experience  in  dramatic  work,  to  whom  we  owe  a  big  debt  of  grati¬ 
tude.  In  Z.  H.  S.  no  class  play  has  been  better  presented  or  made 
more  of  a  hit  than  this.  It  was  a  decided  treat  to  the  people  of 
Zanesville. 

It  is  with  deepest  regret  that  I  mention  here  that  one  of  our 
Class,  Miss  Lula  Sebaugh  died  on  December  15,  1918.  We  can  re¬ 
call  no  deeds  or  achievements  but  worthy,  and  we  are  proud  of  the 
pure,  industrious,  Christian  life  which  she  lived. 

V  e  have  met  in  Class  for  the  last  time,  though  with  relief, 
yet  with  regret.  We  regret  that  we  may  not  again  meet  here  daily 
seeing'  so  many  of  our  friends,  whose  acquaintance  we  have  made 
here.  We  are  departing  with  all  gratitude  and  thankfulness  for  each 
and  every  member  of  the  faculty  who  have  aided  us. 

Charles  Mears,  Class  Historian. 


CLASS 


How  swift  the  hand  of  time  has  moved 
Since  we  first  assembled  here 
To  begin  our  High  School  labors 
In  pride, — and  hope, — and  fear. 

We  started  that  day  on  a  journey 
In  quest  of  knowledge  and  truth 
While  the  way  was  all  illumined 
By  the  golden  dreams  of  youth. 

Like  a  star  far  off  in  the  distance 
The  end  of  the  journey  gleamed 
How  remote  was  the  day  of  parting ! 

How  long  the  journey  seemed ! 

How  we  dreamed  and  planned  and  pondered 
Of  the  life  we’d  just  begun 
Of  the  great  things  we'd  accomplish 
Ere  the  journey  should  he  done. 

Yet  even  while  we  pondered 
Four  milestones  we  had  passed 
Four  happy  years  were  ended 
Each  shorter  than  the  last. 

We  have  come  to  the  end  of  the  pathway 
Our  High  School  life  is  o’er 
And  we  find  at  the  close  of  the  journey 
A  wide  and  open  door. 


POEM 


'Tis  the  door  to  a  life  of  Service 
Let  us  enter  without  delay 
To  answer  the  call  for  helpers 
In  the  world’s  great  work  today. 

With  trustful  heart  and  willing  hand 
We  pass  through  that  open  door 
To  make  the  world  wiser,  stronger. 

And  better  than  before. 

Of  our  strength  and  youth  and  vigor 
In  Service  we’ll  gladly  give 
That  the  False  and  the  Wrong  may  perish 
That  only  the  right  may  live. 

Wherever  our  work  may  call  us 
Our  love  can  never  die 
And  our  fondest  memories  will  linger 
Round  dear  old  Zanesville  High. 

'Tho  we  sink  to  the  depths  of  Failure 
Or  reach  Fame's  dazzling  height 
While  we  live  we’ll  still  he  loyal 
To  the  colors — Blue  and  White. 

As  we  enter  the  dim  vast  Future 
May  the  grace  of  a  Power  Divine 
Be  the  guiding  star  that  lights  the  way 
Of  the  Class — One-Nine-One-Nine! 

Ruth  Fox. 


CLASS  DAY  ORATION 

“SCHOOL  AND  A  START  IN  LIFE” 


Education  is  worth  just  the  difference  it  makes  in  the  activ¬ 
ities  of  the  individual  who  has  been  educated.  It  is  not  a  question 
of  how  much  History,  Latin,  or  Mathematics  you  know,  but  rather 
the  use  which  you  make  of  this  knowledge.  This  statement  is  in 
direct  opposition  to  the  old  idea  of  the  use  of  an  education  but  is  a 
confirmation  of  the  idea  expressed  by  B.  Franklin,  that  education 
is  not  the  stuffing  of  the  memory  but  the  development  of  the  mind. 
The  aim  of  education  is  stated  variously;  to  the  popular  mind  it 
means  little  more  than  a  means  of  maintenance  but  “the  theorist 
would  define  the  purpose  of  an  education  in  the  terms  of  the  de¬ 
velopment  of  the  individual  of  growth,  of  culture,  of  morality.” 
\\  hen  society  reaches  that  stage  where  progress  is  sought  for,  the 
stage  of  conscious  evolution,  it  is  not  enough  that  one  attain  only 
his  own  selfish  ends.  Each  individual  is  a  part  of  the  organic  whole 
and  it  is  for  the  good  of  the  whole  that  is  of  paramount  importance. 

The  aim  of  an  education  must  be  broad  enough  to  include  both 
the  welfare  of  the  individual  and  the  good  of  society.  No  one  can 
do  the  most  for  his  community  or  country  who  has  not  realized, 
through  education,  the  development  of  those  abilities  with  which 
he  is  peculiarly  endowed.  It  is  only  through  the  participation  in 
social  life  that  the  highest  individual  development  is  possible.  Then 
there  is  no  opposition  between  the  view  of  education  which  declares 
that  the  welfare  of  society  of  paramount  importance  and  that  which 
demands  individual  well-being.  If  we  are  successful  in  attaining 
the  former  we  must  have  secured  the  latter. 

However,  define  education  as  we  may,  the  following  statistics 
are  proof  of  the  successes  attained  through  education.  An  investi¬ 
gation  of  the  educational  advantage  employed  by  8,000  persons  in 
“Who  is  Who  in  America,”  brought  out  the  following  facts:  Out 
of  5,000,000  uneducated  people  only  31  persons  have  attained  suffi¬ 
cient  success  to  obtain  a  place  among  the  8,000  named  in  this  book. 


Out  of  33,000,000  people  with  as  much  as  a  common  school  edu¬ 
cation,  808  were  able  to  win  a  place  in  the  list,  while  out  of  2,000,- 
000  with  a  High  School  education,  1,245  manifested  this  marked 
efficiency,  and  out  of  1,000,000  with  College  or  University  training, 
5.768  are  named.  That  is  to  say  that  only  one  child  out  of  150,000 
uneducated  children  was  able  to  gain  distinction;  those  children 
with  common  school  training  were  in  proportion  to  numbers  able 
to  accomplish  this  four  times  as  often ;  those  with  High  School 
training,  87  times  as  often,  while  those  with  College  training,  800 
times  as  often. 

The  necessity  for  an  education  has  increased  and  will  continue 
to  increase  as  the  process  of  civilization  advances.  Because  of  the 
unparalelled  advancement  of  the  art  and  science,  the  necessity  of  an 
education  has  steadily  increased.  For  an  example,  50  vears  ago, 
the  transportation  was  little  more  than  a  wagon  and  a  driver  who 
knew  the  road,  while  now  in  handling  the  problem  of  transporta¬ 
tion,  experts  in  traffic  must  first  determine  whether  a  road  in  a  cer¬ 
tain  place  is  worth  while;  experts  in  finance  must  provide  the  tre¬ 
mendous  sum  for  its  construction ;  civil  engineers  must  lay  it ;  chem¬ 
ical  engineers  to  test  the  materials  and  other  responsible  positions 
must  he  filled.  These  positions  must  be  filled  by  men  who  are  able 
to  assume  the  responsibility  and  carry  it  through  to  a  successful 
termination. 

One  of  the  lessons  most  emphatically  brought  to  our  minds, 

•  luiing  the  lecent  peiiod  of  world  strife,  has  been  that  of  efficiency 
as  the  result  of  preparedness.  And  another,  of  almost  equal  force, 
was  that  an  education,  while  not,  perhaps,  a  guarantee  of  success, 
Soc -  O’  towai d  contributing  to  it;  that  the  educated  man  is  already 
well  on  his  way  on  a  start  in  life. 


Paul  German 


CLASS  PROPHECY 


Well,  it's  just  great  the  way  a  person  can  find  out  anything 
from  the  Government  now.  Here  the  other  night  I  was  sitting 
wondering  about  all  my  old  classmates,  and  I  thought — I’ll  write  to 
the  Information  Bureau  of  the  Government — as  they  sav  the  Gov¬ 
ernment  knows  everything  about  everybody,  so  1  wrote  and  they 
sent  me  a  list  of  the  people  and  what  they  are  all  doing.  Of  course 
I  knew  about  some  and  didn't  have  to  inquire  for  them,  but  here 
are  the  rest.  It  will  be  so  interesting.  My,  what  dreams  we  had 
when  we  were  young — 'here  I  hoped  to  be  a  great  architect  and  am 
still  hoping. 

Well,  let's  see — who’s  first — Margaret  Allbritain,  married — 
how  comprehensive.  Why  it  doesn't  tell  who  a  single  one  of  the 
girls  is  married  to.  That's  a  shame,  but  perhaps  I  can  guess  some 
anyway.  Herbert  Lind — proprietor  of  motion  picture  theatre — and 
you  know  Herbert  has  the  pleasure  of  presenting  some  of  his  old 
schoolmates  on  the  screen — for  several  have  entered  the  movies. 
There's  Virginia  Grassel  who  has  replaced  Nazimova  and  Helen 
Geary  and  Margaret  Mason  are  playing  leads  in  their  own  com¬ 
panies.  Helen’s  latest  picture  was  called  “Troubles  with  Cash.’’  I 
don’t  know  just  what  kind  it  was  but  anyway  Helen  was  leading 
woman  in  it  By  the  way,  Margaret’s  leading  man  is  Clarence 
Miller — he’s  a  regular  matinee  idol  and  all  the  girls  just  adore  him. 
Next  is  Edward  Allen,  writer — he  has  written  a  book  on  penman¬ 
ship  which  is  used  in  all  the  leading  schools  of  the  country  and 
here’s  another  writer — Clara  Brauning  She  has  written  one  very 
successful  book  on  “How  to  Grow.”  Who  is  next?  Lois  Collins — 
detective — well,  well,  where  did  she  get  her  practice?  She’s  good, 
too,  for  I  remember  that  it  was  through  her  efforts  that  Llarold 
Feichter  was  caught  and  sent  to  Sing  Sing.  He  had  been  putting 
washers  instead  of  nickels  in  the  fare  boxes  on  street  cars.  Here's 
Gladys  Baldridge,  dancer  and  vocalist  with  a  minstrel  show.  Ruth 
Cover — missionary — Ruth  wanted  to  go  and  reform  the  Germans 
but  she  gave  them  up  as  a  hopeless  task  and  is  now  after  the  Chinese. 
“Chinese”  always  reminds  me  of  Claribel  Maier  trying  to  learn  the 
Chinese  language.  Claribel  always  liked  to  talk  to  men  and  as  she 


had  heard  there  were  more  Chinese  men  in  the  world  than  any  other 
kind  she  started  in  on  that  language,  but  she  soon  stopped  because 
she  said  the  Chinamen  weren’t  a  bit  handsome  anyway.  Now  in¬ 
stead  of  Chinese,  Mildred  Conoway  is  studying  Greek.  She  just 
adores  “Homer”  and  wishes  to  be  an  expert  along  that  line  for 
many  years  to  come. 

Reading  farther  we  find  Alice  Dickinson  is  a  librarian,  and 
when  you  go  in  and  ask  for  a  book  she  goes  straight  to  it.  George 
Fitz  is  a  physician.  George  has  lived  up  to  his  nickname  of  “Doc 
Pill"  and  has  established  a  “pill  factory”  somewhere  in  Ohio — he 
claims  his  pills  will  cure  anything  from  a  scratched  finger  to  in¬ 
sanity.  I  ve  heard  that  Arthur  Smith,  the  druggist,  has  a  tonic 
which  will  make  fat  people  thin  and  that  Arthur  takes  so  much  of 
it  himself  that  he  is  nearly  bankrupt. 

Jane  Hall  is  married.  Oh,  yes.  she’s  married  and  lives  in  the 
Sahara  desert,  but  I  suppose  she  could  be  happy  even  there  with  an 
“A — rab."  Next  is  Kenneth  Winn — inventor.  He  has  invented 
something"  so  useful  to  school  pupils — a  typewriter  eraser  guaran¬ 
teed  not  to  be  detected  by  the  teacher.  Inventors  seem  to  come  in 
bunches  for  here’s  another — William  Cover,  who  has  perfected  an 
automobile  which  carries  six  people  comfortably  in  the  hack  seat. 
Then  Clayton  Smith  has  discovered  how  to  make  girls  understand 
the  study  of  Physics — that  is  remarkable  and  I  wish  it  had  been 
invented  when  I  was  in  school.  Grace  Fritz  is  another.  She  has 
tried  and  tried  all  these  years  and  has  finally  discovered  a  machine 
harmless  in  its  workings  to  take  the  curl  out  of  one’s  hair.  Ellen 
Westfall  and  Marian  Hanna  have  also  been  tireless  in  their  efforts 
to  improve  the  race,  they  together  having  devoted  all  their  time  and 
talents  to  revising  the  calendar,  making  four  hundred  days  in  one 
year,  since  they  never  seemed  to  have  enough  time  for  anything. 
Next  is  Harry  Jones,  a  sailor.  He  entered  the  Navy  and  like  every 
sailor  has  a  girl  in  every  port. 

Clara  Blickle  is  married — now  who  could  she  have  married? 
Maybe  its’  a  postman.  I  know  she  used  to  wait  for  one  every  morn¬ 
ing.  but  perhaps  it  isn’t  he,  it  might  possibly  be  someone  else.  Here 


is  Mary  Louise  Brooks,  an  artist.  She  is  a  very  famous  designer 
of  ladies’  clothing,  and,  talking  of  clothing,  Mary  Louise  Roberts 
is  a  leading  modiste  (as  she  calls  herself)  and,  no  wonder,  for  she 
has  Mildred  Long  as  an  assistant  and  Mildred  always  did  have 
such  a  persuasive  and  exhausting  manner  of  talking  that  people 
would  buy  whether  they  wanted  to  or  not.  Here  is  Russell  Harris, 
too.  He  is  a  famous  umbrella  mender  and  knife  sharpener  and 
owns  a  sort  of  ‘Fix-it-all  Shop.” 

Elsie  Bush — music  teacher.  She  and  Grace  Kaplan  have  a 
Musical  Institute,  Elsie  teaching  piano  and  Grace  violin,  while  they 
both  give  attention  to  voice  culture.  Next  is  Marie  Atchinson — 
suffraget.  She's  a  good  one,  too.  She  looks  just  like  one  ought  to 
look,  for  Marie  is  five  feet  ten  inches  tall  and  weighs  one  hundred 
and  eighty  pounds — hard  to  imagine  it,  isn't  it  though?  Marie 
told  me  that  she  had  a  dreadful  time  convincing  Ethel  Crawmer 
of  the  justice  of  “Women’s  Rights.”  Ethel  kept  insisting  that  she 
didn’t  need  any  rights  because  her  husband  let  her  do  just  as  she 
pleased  anyway. 

Here’s  Mabel  Guthrie,  on  the  lecture  platform,  telling  funny 
Irish  stories  in  dialect  that  just  makes  her  audience  scream  with 
laughter.  William  Reillev — lawyer.  William  has  a  hard  time  in 
life.  He  has  been  divorced  four  times  and  it  takes  all  his  energy 
to  secure  his  own  cases  let  alone  being  a  lawyer  for  anyone  else. 

Carolyn  Shilling  and  Beulah  Shaw  are  both  married  and  set¬ 
tled  on  farms  down  the  river.  Beulah  at  Gaysport,  and  Carolyn  a 
little  nearer  town.  Another  farmerette  is  Cleo  Jenkins  and  her 
farm  is  a  very  extraordinary  one  as  she  raised  one  product  which 
is  onions,  without  any  odor.  Still  another  farmer  is  Thelma  Mar¬ 
shall,  hut  Thelma  raises  flowers  while  her  husband  tends  to  the 
rest  of  the  farm. 

Quite  a  jump  from  country  to  New  York  City  but  here  the 
list  gives  Alice  Mills.  Alice  is  the  first  successful  woman  financier 
in  the  United  States  and  with  a  firm  hand  she  is  holding  down  ail 
the  “Prices”  within  her  reach.  Another  citizen  of  the  metropolis 
is  Hugh  Thompson,  who  is  writing  scenarios  for  a  motion  picture 
company  located  there.  Also  Ferris  Saad  is  starring  on  Broadway. 
Ferris  is  rather  disappointed  in  himself,  as  he  always  wanted  to  go 
in  the  army. 


Next  is  Thelma  Weaver,  a  teacher  in  a  school  down  in  Ala¬ 
bama.  Here  is  Wilburt  Fulton — salesman.  \\  ilburt  claims  he  sells 
piore  automobile  tires  than  anyone  else  because  he  knows  how  to 
sell  them  and  of  course  we’ll  take  his  word  for  it,  but  John  Row¬ 
land  says  that  half  the  business  in  his  garage  is  due  to  repairing  the 
tires  which  Wilburt  sells.  Lester  Todd  is  a  newspaper  man.  He 
has  a  little  newstand  in  Newark  and  he  also  sells  hot-roasted  pea¬ 
nuts  at  five  cents  the  bag.  Speaking  of  Newark,  you  know  Doris 
Wild  always  had  such  a  great  desire  to  go  there  but  it  costs  an  im¬ 
mense  amount  of  money  for  the  trip,  but  Doris  finally  collected  this 
vast  sum  by  matching  pennies,  an  art  at  which  she  is  quite  pro¬ 
ficient. 

Here  is  Leo  Levi,  an  artist.  Leo  has  attained  his  desire  of 
being  a  great  cartoonist — he  had  many  difficulties  to  overcome,  too, 
because  some  people  wanted  him  to  be  an  orator  or  lawyer  or  some¬ 
thing  like  that.  Mildred  Maxwell — a  hair-dresser.  Oh,  yes,  she 
and  Glenna  Koos  have  started  a  Beauty  Parlor  on  Main  street. 

Homer  Hallet  is  a  preacher.  I  think  his  church  is  in  Adams- 
ville,  and  Clinton  Downey  teaches  school  right  next  door  to  it— 
it’s  a  little  red  schoolhouse  and  I  can  just  see  Clinton  standing  by 
a  high  old  desk  with  a  hickory-stick  in  his  hand  and  a  pair  of  spec¬ 
tacles  on  the  end  of  his  nose.  It  seems  that  our  class  must  have 
been  fond  of  school,  for  so  many  of  them  are  teachers — everything 
from  the  president  of  a  college  down  to  a  kindergartener,  for  Con¬ 
stance  Marshall  is  president  of  Wellesly  College  for  Women,  and 
they  say  she  gives  perfectly  marvelous  lectures  on  developing  in¬ 
dividuality  of  our  characters.  Then,  May  Kearns  teaches  the  little 
country  school  at  Dillin’s  Falls  and  Carol  Peregoy  has  a  hie  kinder- 
garten — the  children  have  great  times  because  Carol  teaches  them 
to  dance  jigs. 

One  of  the  most  famous  of  us  is  little  Chauncey  Swingle.  He 
is  the  star  pitcher  on  the  Chicago  Cubs  baseball  team  and  one  day 
Chauncey  was  knocked  down  while  in  the  pitcher's  box  and  all  he 
said  when  he  recovered  was  “That  wasn’t  funny!”  Then,  here  is 
Prank  Stremmel,  a  confectioner.  Frank  has  an  ice  cream  parlor 
and  candy  stoie  and  he  is  getting  quite  wealthy  because  he  keeps 
open  all  night — always  having  been  used  to  late  hours. 

Next  is  Helen  McSwords,  actress.  I  heard  that  Helen  ran 


away  from  home  to  join  a  theatrical  troupe  because  she  thought  her 
talent  lay  in  that  direction.  Here's  another  1  should  never  have 
suspected  of  talent  from  in  such  a  line— Wendell  Scott  is  exhibit¬ 
ing  his  futurist  drawings  in  one  of  the  noted  galleries.  The  only 
trouble  is  that  Wendell  always  has  to  put  the  titles  on  his  drawings. 

Helen  Tanner  is  a  stenographer.  I  heard  that  Helen  has  a 
dreadful  time  keeping  her  positions  because  she  gets  off  to  go  to  the 
movies  so  often.  Here  is  Edith  Farley — an  instructor  in  gymnas¬ 
tics.  She  has  taken  many  medals  for  her  basketball  playing  and 
has  also  organized  a  woman’s  baseball  team  and  one  of  her  players 
on  the  team  is  Marie  Pyle.  I’d  never  have  believed  it  of  Marie. 
Well,  next  is  Dorothy  Kirkendall — principal  of  Zanesville  High 
School— what  an  honor!  I’ve  heard  that  if  it  wasn’t  for  time,  Dor¬ 
othy  wouldn’t  need  any  other  teachers — because  she  can  teach  ev¬ 
erything  herself,  but  they  do  have  others.  Mildred  Dozer  has 
charge  of  the  Commercial  pupils  and  Hope  Danford  teaches  Latin. 
Emma  Talley  did  teach  Bookkeeping  a  while  but  then  decided  to 
go  out  as  traveling  saleswoman  and  is  now  quite  successfully  sell¬ 
ing  farm  implements.  Marie  Herron  has  started  the  first  factory 
for  making  fudge,  she  became  quite  famous  at  it  when  sending  so 
much  to  the  soldier  boys. 

Here's  one  in  Europe.  Wilma  Bell  is  research  director  of  Ohio 
State  University.  1  remember  Wilma  has  been  hunting  Erythycia 
in  the  ruins  left  by  the  European  war.  Another  in  Europe  is  Helen 
Scheffler.  Helen  went  over  right  after  the  war  to  bake  pies  for 
the  soldiers  detained  over  there  and  the  Parisians  became  so  fond 
of  her  pies  that  she  has  stayed  and  started  “Le  Patissiere  des  Tarts" 
in  Paris.  1  have  not  heard  anything  about  Elinor  Abel  for  a  long 
time.  The  last  I  did  hear  she  had  just  returned  from  France.  She 
had  gone  over  as  a  Red  Cross  nurse  and  worked  in  a  hospital  where 
the  soldiers  not  yet  well  were  kept.  After  one  look  at  her,  even 
the  most  hopeless  cases  recovered.  Needless  to  say,  she  met  the 
khaki  clad  man  of  her  choice  over  there  and  it  says  on  this  list  that 
she’s  married. 

Emily  Hoskinson  is  in  Europe,  too.  Her  husband  is  military 
attache  at  one  of  the  great  courts,  Italian  I  think.  Well,  next  is 
Charlie  Mears,  evangelist.  He  is  a  wonder,  too.  Charlie  started  in 
with  Billy  Sunday  but  Billy  thought  that  Charlie  as  taking  all  the 


notoriety  so  he  dismissed  him  and  now  Charlie  is  leading  the  con¬ 
verts  up  the  saw-dust  trail  himself. 

The  other  day  while  reading  the  paper,  I  noticed  an  advertise¬ 
ment  of  Fred  Torbert,  pugilistic  instructor,  and  one  of  Earl  Til¬ 
ton’s.  Earl  is  selling  landscapes  on  one  of  the  upper  floors  of  the 
National  Bank  building.  They  say  Earl  always  insists  on  being  on 
about  the  top  floor  because  he  likes  to  be  close  to  the  “Garrett.” 
Also,  I  read  a  little  essay  by  Warne  Still  entitled  “How  to  Behave 
When  Hysterical."  I  couldn’t  understand  it  at  all  so  I  decided 
Warne  must  have  been  slightly  hysterical  when  he  wrote  it. 

They  tell  me  Jennie  Lawson  is  matron  of  a  hospital,  but  that 
her  hospital  is  not  very  popular  with  doctors  because  they  say  that 
she  gives  the  patients  too  many  good  things  to  eat,  even  though  she 
does  blame  it  on  to  Jean  Tracey,  one  of  the  nurses  there.  One  of 
the  chief  critics  is  David  Crossland,  M.  D.,  who  is  practicing  medi¬ 
cine  on  North  Seventh  street,  Zanesville.  Ohio.  David  has  quite 
a  large  practice  and  even  some  of  his  old  schoolmates  patronize 
him,  for  Lawrence  Morrison  told  me  the  other  day  that  he  has  been 
going  to  Doctor  Crossland — Lawrence  is  singing  at  movie  per¬ 
formances  and  one  of  his  songs — “I’m  Sorry  I  Made  You  Cry" — 
is  so  encored  that  he  strained  his  throat  and  has  had  to  have  it 
treated.  It’s  a  shame,  because  he  had  a  perfectly  wonderful  voice. 

A  great  many  of  our  class  are  quite  noted  singers  but  only 
one  has  reached  grand  opera  and  that  is  Louise  McConnel  who  is 
now  singing  the  leading  role  in  “Le  Boheme"  at  the  Metropolitan. 
Josephine  Stotts  is  singing  in  musical  comedy,  and  Edna  Mvlius 
is  quite  a  vocalist  in  her  own  town.  She  is  married  now  too.  and 
her  singing  is  quite  an  attraction  at  the  fraternity  dances. 

Louise  Hannum  is  a  representative  in  Congress.  Louise  has 
just  presented  a  bill  to  prohibit  people  from  using  the  name  of 
Smith — she  says  there  are  so  many  Smiths  that  she  gets  them  ali 
mixed  up.  Next  is  Olive  Taylor,  a  writer.  She  writes  very  deep 
works,  far  beyond  the  comprehension  of  the  common  mind — her 
latest  one  is  entitled  “Essays  on  Super-halucination."  Irma  Loeb 
is  a  dancing  teacher.  She  has  started  a  school  which  is  like  a  Rus¬ 
sian  school  of  dancing  only  that  it  isn't  Russian  and  isn’t  dancing,  in 
fact.  The  only  trouble  with  it  is  that  she  has  such  a  strongf  com- 
petitor  for  fame — Earl  Playford,  who  is  also  a  dancing  instructor 


and  is  very  successful  and  Graceful,  too — despite  the  fact  that  he 
wears  No.  11^2  shoes.  As  a  side  issue,  Milton  Denner  spends  his 
time  driving  our  old  friend  Miss  Erwine  around  in  a  Packard  twin- 
six — he  always  was  her  pet  when  he  was  in  High  School,  even  if 
she  did  say  that  he  mumbled  his  words  too  much. 

The  sheriff  of  Muskingum  County  is  Charles  Sode.  'file  other 
day  I  read  where  a  man  escaped  from  him  and  that  man  was  Paul 
German.  He  had  been  arrested  for  bigamy.  They  claimed  that  he 
had  seven  wives.  What  a  life  Paul  must  have  led  and  I  could  hard¬ 
ly  believe  him  capable  of  such  a  thing.  There  was  quite  an  article 
about  his  case  in  the  papers.  It  was  tried  before  Judge  Samuel 
Lane  Johnson,  who  is  now  common  pleas  judge.  Sam  is  quite  a 
prominent  politician,  too — he  started  as  an  office  boy,  is  now  judge, 
and  at  the  same  rate  will  soon  be  Governor.  Another  politician 
is  Frank  Brush,  but  Frank  is  more  of  a  literary  one — he  is  editor 
of  the  leading  Zanesville  paper  and  that  paper  is  noted  for  its  edi¬ 
torials.  It  has  some  clever  poems,  too,  for  Ruth  Fox  writes  some. 


Hers  are  called  ‘‘Jitney  Jingles”  and  are  so  popular  with  children. 
Then  Dougie  Duncan  writes  great  long  poems  in  which  the  mean¬ 
ing  is  so  deeply  hidden  that  no  one  understands  them  not  even 
Douglas. 

Next  on  the  list  is  Merle  Welsh,  a  school-mistress.  Merle  has 
started  a  Young  Ladies’  Seminary — she  s  so  strict  too  doesn  t  al¬ 
low  a  bit  of  giggling  or  talking.  How  does  she  do  it? 

The  last  one  here  is  another  perfect  wonder  to  me  Ralph 
Weber,  B.  A.,  M.  A.,  B.  L.,  professor  of  dead  languages  in  an 
Eastern  University.  He  had  sold  his  pretzel  foundry  years  ago. 
Ralph  is  so  different,  he  wears  a  beard  and  is  dignified ! 

Well,  reading  this  list,  I  am  surprised  at  some  people,  and  at 
others  I’m  not;  some  are  just  what  I  expected  and  others  are  the 
very  opposite,  but  all  together  it  certainly  is  great  to  know  about 
them  and  I  just  hope  that  they  are  all  doing  what  pleases  them 
most. 

Katherine  Gal.igher. 


.  A  » 


CLASS  WILL 


Know  all  men  by  these  presents.  Whereas,  we  the  Class  1919, 
of  Zanesville  High  School,  being  of  sound  mind  and  memory,  con¬ 
sidering  the  uncertainty  of  this  frail  and  transitory  High  School 
life,  do  herein  make,  ordain  and  declare  this  to  be  our  last  Will 
and  Testament. 

First:  We  give,  devise  and  bequeath  to  the  members  of  Z.  H. 
S.,  our  class  memorial.  The  said  memorial  is  to  remain  in  Z.  H.  S.. 
indefinitely,  until  the  end  of  time  or  until  said  building  falls  in  ruins 
and  to  be  used  for  the  sole  benefit  of  all  succeeding  Z.  H.  S.  classes. 

Second :  We  give  to  all  classes  the  right  to  use  our  made-over 
stage,  providing  they  do  not  abuse  such  a  privilege.  Moreover,  we 
bequeath  to  our  direct  heirs,  the  Junior  Class,  the  right  to  wear  caps 
and  gowns  when  they  in  course  of  time  shall  attain  the  dignifiied 
and  lofty  state  now  possessed  by  ourselves. 

Third:  We  leave  to  the  class  of  1920,  our  much  loved  Senior 
Session  Rooms  with  the  sincere  hope  that  none  of  these  above  said 
students  will  have  to  abide  in  Junior  rooms  a  second  year. 

Fourth:  We  bestow  upon  our  Senior  Teachers  an  abundance  of 
thanks  and  gratitude  for  the  valiant  police  and  detective  duty  they 
have  exercised  over  us  in  the  past  year.  Furthermore,  we  assure 
the  teachers  that  they  have  our  heartfelt  sympathy  in  performing 
the  difficult  task,  which  lies  before  them,  of  training  others  to  go 
in  the  august  way  we  have  gone. 

Fifth:  We  direct  that  all  our  just  debts  be  paid.  Moreover 
we  bequeath  to  the  Sophomore  Class  all  our  faults  (which  are  few) 
and  may  time  succeed  in  wiping  them  from  the  annals  of  their 
memory. 

Sixth:  To  our  youngest  heirs  the  Freshman  Class  we  cede 
all  the  kindly  advice,  which  we  have  accumulated  on  our  way,  hop¬ 
ing  that  they  will  derive  much  profit  therefrom,  even  as  we  did. 


Finally:  We  appoint  Professor  C.  T.  Prose  as  sole  executor 
of  this  our  last  Will  and  Testament,  authorizing  him  to  discharge 
and  adjust  in  whatever  manner  he  may  deem  proper  the  contents 
of  this  document. 

In  Testimony  Whereof:  We  hereunto  set  our  hand  and  seal 
this  9th  day  of  June,  A.  D.,  1919. 

Class  of  1919. 

By  Its  Attorney,  Alice  Dickinson. 

B.  E.  Leasure,  C.  E.  Granger,  Witness. 

CODICIL. 

Whereas:  We,  the  Class  of  1919  of  Zanesville  High  School, 
did  on  this  9th  day  of  Jnne  make  our  last  Will  and  Testament, 
we  do  now  being  of  sound  mind  and  memory  add  this  codicil  to 
our  said  Will,  and  to  be  taken  as  part  thereof: 

First:  We  ask  the  Juniors,  to  take  excellent  care  of  our  dear 
class-mates  who  do  not  leave  this  place  of  confinement,  with  us. 
To  these  same  juniors  we  give  privilege  to  wear  a  bit  of  enameled 
gold  bearing  the  mystic  words  and  numerals  herein  after  named  to 
wit:  Z.  H.  S.,  20. 

Second:  To  our  Class  Historian  we  give  the  right  to  have 
dates  providing  he  finds  someone  to  have  them  with. 

Third :  To  all  students  of  this  High  School  we  cede  privilege 
to  loiter  in  corridors  between  classes  if  they  can  escape  the  ever 
watchful  eye  of  the  teachers. 

Finally,  Lastly  and  Conclusively:  To  Superintendent,  Princi¬ 
pal,  Faculty  and  Students,  we  leave  with  these  bequests,  die  Cordial 
Will  and  Best  Wishes  of  entire  Class  of  1919. 

Class  1919 — Alice  Dickinson,  Attorney. 


BOYS’  BASKETBALL  TEAM 

(Concluded  from  page  40) 


Owing  to  a  late  start  the  team  this  year  was  handicapped  hut, 
nevertheless,  it  performed  its  duty  with  much  credit  to  itself  and  the 
coaching  of  Mr.  Richards.  Team  practice  started  on  the  last  Fri¬ 
day  in  April  with  about  thirty  fellows  trying  out.  From  this  num¬ 
ber  in  the  next  week  was  picked  the  first  team,  consisting  of  Dun¬ 
can,  Capt.,  and  Griffiith,  forwards;  Miller,  center,  and  Black  and 
Mulvey.  guards,  with  Bolin  and  Swingle  as  substitutes.  After  a 
week  of  practice  we  defeated  the  alumni  team  on  Wednesday. 
March  12.  by  a  score  of  32  to  24.  On  Friday,  March  14,  Zanesville 
met  Newark  on  Newark's  floor  for  her  first  scheduled  game.  With 
the  team  went  a  good  sized  crowd  of  rooters  whose  efforts  greatly 
supplemented  the  players'  efforts.  One  feature  of  the  evening  was 
the  excitement  caused  by  the  collapse  of  one  of  the  spctators’ 
benches  on  which  sat  one  of  the  high  school  officials.  It  was  neces¬ 
sary  for  him  to  be  carried  from  the  hall.  The  final  score  was  22 
to  17  in  favor  of  Newark.  All  the  players  deserve  credit  for  their 
good  work.  Lineup  and  summary : 


Z.  H.  S. 

Position. 

Newark. 

Duncan . 

. L.  F . 

. Kilpatrick 

Griffith . 

. R.  F . 

.  Wilson 

Miller . 

.  C . 

.  Hornsby 

Black . 

. L.  G . 

Mulvey-Bohn . 

. R.  G . 

.  O’Hara 

Field  goals — Duncan  4,  Griffith  2,  Miller  1,  Kilpatrick  2,  Wilson 
6,  Hornsby  1.  Foul  goals — Duncan  2,  Miller  1,  Kilpatrick  1,  Wil¬ 
son  1,  Hornsby  2.  Referee — Rhurboldt.  Timekeeper — Smith. 


March  21  finds  Z.  H.  S.  basketball  team  at  McConnelsville 
with  not  quite  so  many  rooters.  The  game  was  fast  throughout  and 
was  featured  by  the  shooting  of  Duncan  who  had  13  field  goals 
to  his  credit.  Lineup  and  summary: 


Z.  H.  S. 

Position. 

McConnelsville. 

Duncan . 

.  .L.  F . 

Griffith . 

.  . .  R.  F . 

. Lynn 

Miller . 

.  .  .  C . 

Black . 

.  .L.  G . 

. Manlv-Dietrick 

Mulvev . 

.  .R.  G . 

.  Weber 

Field  goals — Duncan  13, 

Griffith  6,  Lewis 

1,  Lynn  1.  White  3, 

Dietrick  2.  Foul  goals — Miller  2,  White  1,  Weber  1. 

'l  he  last  game  of  the  season  was  played  at  Crooksville  March 
28.  The  game  was  fast  and  exciting,  the  referee  seeing  how  many 
fouls  he  could  call  on  Zanesville  while  McCann  kept  track  of 
Crooksville’s  fouls  and  called  hardly  less  on  them.  Every  one  was 
convinced  that  Zanesville  was  handed  a  dirty  deal  by  the  referee 


in  the  first  half.  Final 
Lineup  and  summary : 

score  was  19  to  18 

in  Crooksville’s  favor. 

Z.  H.  S. 

Position. 

Crooksville. 

Duncan . 

. L.  F . 

Griffith . 

. R.  F . 

.  Cohagen 

Miller . 

.  C . 

Black . 

. L.  G . 

Mulvev . 

. R.  G . 

. Van  Atta 

Field  goals — Duncan 

1,  Griffith  3,  Miller 

2,  Mulvey  t.  Springer 

2,  Cohagen  1,  Showers  2.  Foul  goals — Duncan  1,  Griffith  3,  Co¬ 
llagen  7. 

It  is  to  be  regretted  that  no  home  games  could  be  scheduled. 
The  manager  and  coach  were  unable  to  secure  a  suitable  floor  for 
this  purpose.  However,  next  year  this  condition  need  not  be  with 
a  splendid  armory  almost  finished  and  a  large  Y.  M.  C.  A.  in  pro¬ 
cess  of  construction. 


Clarence  Miller 


“I  call  therefore,  a  complete,  generous  education 
that  which  fits  man  to  perform  justly,  skillfully, 
and  magnanimously,  all  the  offices  both  private 
and  public  of  peace  and  of  war.” — Milton. 


I 


CLASS  SONG 

Farewell,  dear  old  High  School, 

Farewell,  dear  old  High, 

Many  the  precious  memories, 

Happy  the  days  gone  by. 

Farewell  to  you,  our  comrades, 

Long  may  our  numerals  shine, 

Four  great  years  we’ve  spent  with  you,  old  High — 
Remember  the  class  ONE  NINE. 

Passing  through  these  portals, 

Entering  on  our  career, 

Many  the  trials  we’ll  encounter 
But  none  that  we  shall  fear. 

Gathered  for  this  last  time 
Cheering  our  colors  white  and  green, 

Joyfully  let  each  and  every  one 
Hail  to  the  class  NINETEEN. 


Leo  M.  Levi,  ’19. 


COMMENCEMENT  PROGRAM 

THURSDAY  EVENING,  JUNE  12,  1919 

“Possunt  quia  posse  videntur" 


Barcarole  --------  Offenbach 

Democracy  March  -------  Mackie-Beyer 

High  School  Orchestra 

Invocation  -------  REV.  J.  H.  Kinney 

Oration  -  -  -  -  “Industrial  and  Manual  Training” 


Clinton  Downey 

Oration  -  --  --  --  -  “Brain  and  Brawn” 

Marie  Atchison 

“Over  the  Sea"  (Fifth  Nocturne)  -  Lcybacli 


Girls'  Double  Quartette 

Oration  -  -  -  Education  for  American  Citizenship” 

Dorothy  Kirkendall 

Oration  -------  “Era  the  New  Woman" 

Olive  Taylor 


Sextet  from  Lucia  di  Lammermoor  -  Donizetti 


Oration  ------  “Social  and  Moral  Education” 

Constance  Marshall 

Oration  -  --  --  --  -  “Every  Man’s  Land” 

Ethel  Crawmer 

Nantasket  March  -  --  --  --  --  -  Evans 


High  School  Orchestra 

Debate:  “Resolved,  That  the  United  States  Senate  should  ratify 
the  League  of  Nations  Constitution,  as  proposed  at  the  Allied 
Peace  Conference.” 

Affirmative — Clarence  Miller 
Negative — Frank  Brush 

Class  Song-  -  -  Words,  Leo  Levi;  Music,  Herbert  Lind 

Senior  Class 

Presentation  of  Diplomas 

Benediction  --------  Rev  j.  H  Kinney 

Reciprocity  March  ----------  Castle 

High  School  Orchestra 


High  School  Orchestra 


Pianist 


Elsie  Bush 


urnor  anti  Stis 


Country  Wit 


Doctor :  Where  are  you  driving  the  pigs  ? 

Farm  Hand :  Out  to  pasture  to  fatten  ’em. 

Doctor:  Isn’t  it  rather  slow  work  to  fatten  them  on  grass? 
If  penned  up  and  given  suitable  fare  it  saves  a  lot  of  time. 

Farm  Hand:  Yes,  I  s’pose  so,  but  what’s  time  to  a  pig? 


FOR  COMMENCEMENT 

Belle  Mead  Sweets  and  Whitman’s  Candy 
Conklin  Fountain  Pen 

Or  what  would  give  more  pleasure  than  a  KODAK?  In 
the  days  to  come,  how  you  will  prize  the  pictures  you 
take  now. 

Baird's  Drug  Store 

Main  and  Fifth 


“Papa,”  asked  James,  “wouldn’t  you  be  glad  if  I  saved  a  quar¬ 
ter  for  you?” 

‘Certainly,  my  son,”  said  Papa,  so  delighted  at  this  evidence 
of  thrift  that  he  handed  the  youth  a  dime. 

“Well,  I  saved  it  all  right,”  said  James,  disappearing.  “You 
said  if  I  brought  a  good  report  card  from  my  teacher  you  would 
give  me  a  quarter,  but  I  didn’t." 


Clear  Vision  Looking  Through  a  Toric  Lense 

SHAPIRO 

The  only  One  Who  Grinds  the  Toric  Lenses  from  the 

Raw  Materials 

Is  There  Anything  More  Valuable  to  You 
Than  Your  Eyes? 

Why  You  Should  Consult  Me: 

—Because  I  carefully  examine  your  eyes  with  the 
latest  improved  instruments  without  the  use  of  drugs 
—See  that  your  glasses  are  ground  according  to  my 
careful  examination,  which  is  important. 

You  Will  Find  This: 

—  The  prices  are  astonishingly  reasonable  for  the 
service  rendered.  You  profit  by  my  24  years  of  prac¬ 
tical  experience  in  examining  eyes  and  making 
glasses. 

M.  R.  SHAPIRO 

Zanesville’s  Leading  Optometrist 
Cor.  Main  &  Third,  Upstairs 


NIELE  HARNESS-HARDWARE  COMPANY 


Trunks ,  Leather  Bags,  Suit  Cases 


COMPLETE  LINE 

Athletic  Goods,  Guns,  Ammunition,  Hardware 

and  Kitchen  Utensils 


If  It’s  the  Latest  You  Bought  Them  at 


McHENRY’S 


1865  Established  54  Years  1919 

DRINK  KERNAN’S 

MINERAL  WATERS,  KING  KOLO,  ORANGE  CRUSH,  LEMON, 
CHERRY,  STRAWBERRY,  ROOT  BEER,  SARSAPARILLA 
GINGER  ALE,  LEMON  SOUR 

FULL  8  OZ.  BOTTLES  (Don’t  buy  . 6/2  oz.  bottles)  75c  case,  delivered 

AGENTS  FOR  “TOLLO”  WATER 

A  Splendid  Laxative 
Bell  Phone  2376 


PEACE— ITS  OPPORTUNITY 

The  United  States  is  today  the  creditor  nation  of  the 
world.  What  does  this  mean  to  you  ? 

The  young  men  and  women  who  have  vision  will  see 
where  their  opportunities  lie.  We  prepare  you  to  meet 
these  opportunities.  We  do  it  quickly. 

Time  is  money  to  you. 

The 

Meredith  Commercial  School 

Times  Recorder  Building 


The  Baker  Bread 
Company 

The  Most  Sanitary  Bakery  in  Ohio 
“A  Branch  in  Every  Grocery” 


CLASSY 


Is  the  Watch  word  at 

MARKERT’S 

Better  Tailoring,  Furnishings  and  Palm  Beaches  at 
•  Prices  no  Higher.  A  large  stock  of  Nifty  Silk  and 
Madras  Shirts,  $1.75  up 

MARKERT 

605  Main  Street 


Keeping  Up  With  Science 

“We’ve  got  to  keep  up  with  the  times  or  we’ll  all  be  in  the 
same  fix  as  that  friend  of  mine  who  recently  had  to  visit  his  phy¬ 
sician,”  remarked  Shipbuilder  Schwab. 

“What?  Troubled  with  sleeplessness?”  cried  the  doctor.  “Eat 
something  before  going  to  bed.” 

Patient :  Why,  doctor,  you  once  told  me  never  to  eat  anything 
before  going  to  bed. 

Doctor  (with  dignity)  :  Pooh,  pooh!  That  was  last  January. 
Science  has  made  enormous  strides  since  then. 


Accommodating 

“Pat,”  said  the  boss,  “do  you  realize  that  you  are  saving  more 
money  than  I  am  ?” 

“Well,  sor,  you’ve  been  too  good  a  boss  for  me  to  stand  that. 
Oi’ll  take  the  business,  pay  yez  the  wages  Oi’m  now  drawin'  an’ 
make  it  two  hours  less  for  a  day’s  work.” 


Before  Buying  a 
HOME 

or  Investing  in 
REAL  ESTATE 


Talk  with 

C.  S.  HOSKINSON 

47  N.  4tli  St. 

ZANESVILLE,  OHIO 


I# 


The  National  Attitude 


Quality 


is  proved  by  per- 
formance,  not 
mere  claims.  Be¬ 
cause  they  have 
pro  ved  them¬ 
selves  leaders,  we 
handle 

Pennsylvania 

u  VACUUM  CUP 

TIRES 

They  give  greatest 
service  and  satisfac¬ 
tion — the  two  things 
all  our  automobile  ac¬ 
cessories  must  give 
our  customers. 


BAKER  BROS.,  Main  &  Fir  t.  Distributors 


Two  Americans  returning 
from  France  stood  on  the  deck 
of  their  steamship  idly  watch¬ 
ing  the  shore  line  as  the  boat 
came  up  the  bay. 

“Our  old  friend,  the  God¬ 
dess  of  Liberty,”  said  one.  nod¬ 
ding  in  the  direction  of  Bar¬ 
tholdi’s  statue.  “Fine  attitude 
hers !” 

“Yes,”  said  the  other,  and 
typically  American,  too — hang¬ 
ing  to  a  strap. 


An  Irish  farmer  waking  up 
in  the  night  saw  an  apparition 
at  the  foot  of  the  bed.  He 
reached  for  a  gun  and  perfor¬ 
ated  the  ghost  with  a  bullet.  In 
the  morning  he  discovered  that 
he  had  made  a  target  of  his 
own  shirt.  ‘‘What  did  you  do 
then  ?”  inquired  his  neighbor 
to  whom  he  1  old  the  story. 

“I  knelt  down  and  thanked 
God  that  I  hadn’t  been  inside 
it,”  piously  replied  the  farmer. 


He  Met  Them  Regularly 

“I  hear  your  husband  is  un¬ 
able  to  meet  his  creditors.” 

“Don’t  you  believe  it !  He 
meets  them  much  oftener  than 
he  cares  to.” 


Imperial  Theatre 

Quality  Photo  Plays 

Imperial  10-Piece  Concert  Orchestra 

Covered.  Chairs,  plenty  Cooling  and  Ventilating  Fans  for 
the  summer  season.  10  degrees  cooler  in  the  theatre  than 
on  the  street. 

Reservations  for  Theater  Parties  Without  Extra  Charge 

Attend  Imperial  Shows  Regularly  and  Enjoy  the  Best 


BLOOMER  CANDY  CO. 


STAR  CHOCOLATES 


S' o  mcwha  t  M ixcd 


It  must  have  been  an  Irish  preacher  who  was  vainly  endeavor¬ 
ing;  to  impress  his  congregation  with  the  necessity  of  giving  more 
earnest  attention  to  his  pearls  of  thought. 

He  said:  “Trying  to  impart  knowledge  to  some  folks,  is  like 
pouring  water  on  a  duck’s  back.  It  goes  in  one  ear  and  out  the 
other.” 


We  Carry  the  Best  Line  of 

SPORTING  GOODS 

Tennis  Rackets,  Nets,  Balls,  and  Markers 
Baseball  and  Golf  Goods,  Bathing  Suits  and  Croquet 
At  the  Lowest  Prices 

EDMISTON’S 

Headquarters  for  Mary  Elizabeth  Candies 


His  Answer 

Employer  (to  boy)  :  If  a  customer  comes  and  wants  to  look 
at  a  piano,  flute,  or  mandolin  while  I’m  at  lunch,  do  you  know  what 
to  show  him? 

Boy:  Yes,  sir. 

Employer :  And  if  a  customer  should  want  to  see  a  lyre — 
Boy  (interrupting)  :  I’ll  send  for  you  at  once,  sir. 


TO  THE  CLASS  OF  1919 


Kuster’s  Restaurant 

WISHES  A  BRIGHT  FUTURE 


For  the  Best 

PIANOS 

Player  Pianos,  Talking  Machines,  Records,  or  the 
Latest  Popular  Song  or  Instrumental  Hit 
See  the 

Munson  Music  Co. 

Zanesville’s  Oldest  Music  House 
3rd  and  Main  Sts. 


Juniors 

'When  you  are  Seniors  in  September, 
drop  H.  E.  Stauffer  of  The  1).  L.  Auld 
Co.,  Columbus,  Ohio,  a  line  when  you 
are  ready  to  consider  Jewelry  and  In¬ 
vitations. 


Those  Dense  Rookies 

Colonel :  Didn’t  you  hear  me  give  the  command  to  fix  bay¬ 
onets  ? 

Private:  Yes,  colonel,  but  my  bayonet  is  all  right;  there’s 
nothing  wrong  about  it  to  be  fixed. 

Customer:  Here,  waiter,  are  those  mutton  or  pork  chops? 
Waiter :  Can't  you  tell  by  the  taste  ? 

Customer:  No. 

Waiter:  Then  what  difference  does  it  make  which  they  are? 


Howell’s  Drug  Store 

Main  and  Sixth 

Sells  the  following  guaranteed  goods : 

Conklin  Fountain  Pens  Parker  Mountain  Pens 

Morse’s  Candies 

Chocolate  Cherries  Special— 40c  y2  lb,  79c  lb. 

Try  Our  Soda 

IVe  Will  Appreciate  Your  Business 


Fine  Results 

He :  And  how  are  you  getting  on  with  your  collecting  for  the 
soldiers  ? 

She:  Splendidly!  I’ve  had  my  name  in  the  papers  four  times 
already. 


Mrs.  Blowe :  \\  hen  does  your  husband  find  time  to  do  all  his 
reading? 

Mrs.  Flowe :  Lsually  when  I  want  to  tell  him  something  im¬ 
portant. 


EAT 

AT 

Reichart’s  Restaurant 

C.  G.  HUTCHESON,  Prop. 

21  South  Sixth  Street 


McCADDON  OFFICE  EQUIPMENT  CO. 

39  North  Fifth  Street 

Celebration  Goods 

Refreshment  and  Novelty  Concessionaires 
School  Supplies 

If  you  are  through  using  your  High  School  books 
and  they  are  in  good  condition,  get  our  quotation  on 
same,  as  we  are  in  the  market  for  a  limited  number  of 
these  books. 

39  North  Fifth  Street 

McCADDON  OFFICE  EQUIPMENT  CO. 
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ome  to  us  for  your  Accessories 


ur  Prices  are  the  Lowest 


M 


ore  Miles  Per  Dollar  by 
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s 


sing  FIRESTONE  TIRES 


ave  Money  by  Buying  Better  Ar¬ 
ticles  from 


The  Larkin  Auto  Supply  Co. 

430  Main  St. 


THE  SQUARE  DEAL  STORE 


A  Practical  Use 

Sonny :  I  want  another  box  of  pills  like  I  got  yesterday. 
Druggist:  Heavens!  You  don’t  mean  to  say  they’ve  been 
taken  already? 

Sonny:  Aw,  g’wan!  They  just  fit  my  popgun. 


A  Hard  Look 

Friend:  I  couldn't  serve  as  juror.  One  look  at  that  fellow 
convinces  me  he’s  guilty ! 

Lawyer:  Hush!  That’s  the  judge  who’s  trying  the  case. 


Come  in  and  Hear 
THE  EDISON 
The  Phonograph  with  a  Soul 

Sold  only  by 

The  Shaw  Furniture  Co. 

43  South  Fifth  St. 


Why  Money  is  Scarce 
“What’s  the  argument  at  the  grocery?’’ 

‘Some  say  baseball  salaries  are  too  high.” 

“And  the  contrary-minded?” 

“Maintain  that  not  all  the  money  should  go  to  movie  stars.” 


Never  Again 

Jessie:  Your  portrait  of  Elsie  does  not  look  like  her. 

Artist :  I  know,  but  the  only  time  I  ever  painted  a  portrait 
like  a  model  she  sued  me  for  libel. 


McHENRY’S 

JEWELRY 

STORE 

For 

Quality 

NEXT  TO  STARR’S 


I 


Another  Shortage 

Mama :  Willie,  you  have  no  manners. 

Willie:  Well,  if  I  waste  them  now  I  won't  have  any  when 
company  comes. 


Recruit  (nervously)  :  Shall  I  mark  time  with  my  feet,  sir? 
Lieutenant  (sarcastically)  :  My  dear  fellow,  did  you  ever  hear 
of  marking  time  with  the  hands? 

Recruit:  Yes,  indeed.  A  clock  does,  sir. 


Eat 

Gold  Bond  Bread 

and  Eat  the  Best 


Baked  by 

T.  B.  GRIEVE 

Look  for  the  Gold  Bond  Stamp  Coupon  on  the  Wrapper 


Quite  a  Coincidence 

“  ‘Rawley  Jones?’  Why,  that’s  my  husband's  pen  name,”  said 
the  lady  of  the  house. 

“Ain’t  it  funny,”  marveled  the  cook.  “My  husband  has  one, 
too.  Up  in  the  pen  they  called  him  ‘Glycerin  George.'  " 


Rookies  (as  reveille  sounds)  :  Say,  Ed! 

What? 

Who’s  the  poor  dub  who  has  to  wake  the  bugler  ? 


STUDENTS 

✓ 

After  School  Hours  and  During  the  Hot  Summer  Days 

Make 


The  Purity  Shop 

Your  Meeting  Place.  Our  Parlor  is  Always  Cool  and 
Comfortable,  While  PURITY  SHOP  CANDIES  and  ICE 
CREAM  have  a  way  of  “Hitting  the  Spot”  that  is  sure 
to  satisfy. 

Come  in  and  see  us  any  time.  Our  Clerks  are  always 
glad  to  serve  you. 


PURITY 

F.  N.  KINSKEY 


SHOP 

NACE  OSHE 


Next  to  Liberty  Theatre 


Buy  in  Zanesville  from  These,  Our  Advertisers 


AUTOMOBILE  ACCESSORIES 

Larkin  Auto  Supply 
Baker  Bros. 

Pennsylvania  Tires 

BAKERS 

Baker  Bread  Co. 

Hoppstetter  Baking  Co. 

T.  B.  Grieve 

BANKS 

First  National 
Equitable 
State  Security 
People’s  Savings 
Old  Citizens 

BARBERS 

Henry  Sprague 
Ed.  Young 

BOOK  STORES 

Edmiston 

Fox 

CIGAR  STORES 

Court  Cigar 
Gobel’s 


CLOTHIERS 

Lincoln  Clothes  Shop 

Weber’s 

Starr’s 

Scotch  Woolen  Mills 
Moore  Clothing 
Bon  Ton 
Fashion 
Sturtevant’s 

CONFECTIONERY  STORES 

Purity  Shop 

DRUG  STORES 

Bailey’s  on  Main 
Zulandt’s 
Baird’s 
Howell’s 

FURNITURE  STORES 

Hoover-Rowland’s 

Shaw 

JEWELRY  STORES 

Jno.  Bauer  &  Son 
Norris  McHenry 
W.  C.  Jacobs 
Guy  Fritz 
D.  L.  Auld 


MEN’S  FURNISHINGS 

Thompson’s  Men’s  Shop 
Markert 

Court  Cigar  Store 

OPTOMETRISTS 

M.  R.  Shapiro 
Jno.  Bauer  &  Son 

PHOTOGRAPHERS 

Clegg  Studio 
Warne  Studio 
Lewis  Studio 

RESTAURANTS 

Reichert’s 

Kuster’s 

SHOE  STORES 

C.  H.  Taylor 
McHenry’s 

TAILORS 

Luby 

Markert 

Dennis 

Winkleman 


THEATRES 

Imperial 

Quimby’s 

Liberty 

WHOLESALE  GROCERS 

Baker  Bros. 

Wiles 

MISCELLANEOUS 

Johnson,  The  Butter  Man 
Fergus  Electric  Co. 

Courier  Printing  Co. 
McCaddon’s 

Williams  Wall  Paper  Co. 
Carrie  Jones,  Millinery 
Humphrey,  Florist 
S.  S.  Swingle  Contracting  Co. 
La  Princesse  Beauty  Shoppe 
Bloomer  Candy  Co. 
Miller-Sode  Plumbing 
Hoskinson  Real  Estate  Co. 
Meredith  Commercial  School 
Neile  Hardware 
Northern  Engraving  Co. 
Kernan,  Soft  Drinks 


La  Princesse  Beauty  Shoppe 

Rooms  27  and  28  Times  Recorder  Building 

Electrical  Massaging,  Scalp  Treatments,  Manicuring, 
Singeing,  Shampooing,  Hair- dressing,  Bleaching,  Dyeing, 
Eyebrow  Arching,  Wigs,  Switches,  Transformations  and 
Toupees  for  Men  and  Women 


P.  R.  GOBEL 

Home  of  G-ood  Cigars 
Corner  Main  and  Fifth  Sts. 


Agent  for  Johnston’s  Box  Chocolates 


WATCH  YOUR  STEP 

Be  sure  your  shoes  are  alright.  Shoes  are  the  founda¬ 
tion  of  good  dress,  and  good  dress  is  the  secret  to  many 
a  success. 

Woman  can  buy  no  better  shoes  than  QUEEN  QUAL¬ 
ITY  SHOES— and  you,  young  man,  can  buy  no  better 
shoes  than  FLORSHEIMS. 

C.  H.  TAYLOR 

427  Main  Street  Zanesville,  Ohio 


Miller-Sode  Plumbing  Co. 


Fifth  and  North  Sts. 


Another  Girl 

Teacher.  “Stan”  at  the  end  of  a  word  means  “place  of.”  Give 
me  an  example  as  Hindustan,  place  of  the  Hindus. 

Pupil:  Oh,  I  know.  Umbrellastan’,  place  for  umbrellas. 


A  Requisite 

Mrs.  DeWitte:  Horace,  order  a  gallon  of  midnight  oil.  All 
of  our  best  writers  burn  it,  I  am  told. 


Mr.  Business  Man 

Are  you  aware  of  tlie  fact  that  over  75  per  cent  of 
the  Students  graduating  from  the  Commercial  Course 
of  the  Zanesville  High  School  are  trained  on  the  Reming¬ 
ton  Typewriter? 

Then  get  the  best  results  from  your  office  help  by 
having  a  Remington  for  them  to  use.  It  will  pay  you  in 
the  end,  for  it  is  ecjuipped  with  the  Self-Starter. 

Get  our  prices  and  terms  on  new  and  rebuilt  ma¬ 
chines.  We  also  have  machines  for  rent.  Have  you 
tried  our  supplies? 

The  Remington  Typewriter  Company 

403  Peoples  Bank  Bldg.  Zanesville,  Ohio 

Fifty-Fifty 

Walker :  I  gave  up  smoking  to  marry  a  rich  widow. 

Talker:  I  fail  to  see  the  connection. 

Walker:  Well,  she  refused  to  give  up  her  weeds  unless  I  gave 
up  mine. 

“erbert  needs  some  of  the  coiceit  taken  out  of  him.” 

“Well,  it  will  have  to  be  done  gradually.  We  don’t  want  him 
to  shrivel  entirely  away." 


If  it  isn  V  an  Eastman, 
it  isn  V  a  Kodak 

ZULANDT’S 

DRUG  STORE 

Seventh  and  Main 


SUMMERY  TOGS  FOR  THE  SCHOOL  MISS 

Beautiful  Dresses  in  Georgette,  Crepe  de  Chine,  Silk, 
Chiffon  and  Voile  that  will  give  you  excellent  service  and 
enable  you  to  be  well  dressed  during  the  v/arm  weather. 
Most  Wonderful  Selection  of  Middy  Blouses,  Middy 

Skirts,  Etc. 

The  Bon  Ton 


Outdoor  Togs  of  Every  Description 


Daddy  was  confined  to  the  home  with  Spanish  influenza,  and 
mother  was  busy  sterilizing  the  dishes  which  had  come  from  the 
sick  room. 

‘‘Why  do  you  do  that?”  asked  four-year-old  Donald. 

"Because,  dear,  poor  daddy  has  germs,  and  the  germs  get  on 
the  dishes,  so  then  I  boil  them,  and  that  kills  all  the  horrid  germs.” 

Donald  turned  this  over  in  his  little  mind  for  several  minutes. 
Then : 

“Mother,  why  don’t  you  boil  daddy?” 


Let  Your  Next 
Pair  Be 


WALK¬ 

OVERS 


DAVIS  &  DILLEY 

WALK-OVER  SHOP 


During  an  address  to  a  body  of  law  students  ex-President  Taft 
pointed  out  that  too  much  care  cannot  be  taken  in  the  selection  of 
the  jury.  In  this  connection  he  told  of  an  intelligent-looking  farmer 
who  had  been  examined  by  both  defense  and  prosecution  and  was 
about  to  be  accepted,  when  the  prosecutor  chanced  to  ask : 

"Do  you  believe  in  capital  punishment?” 

The  farmer  hemmed  and  hawed  and  after  a  moment's  reflec¬ 
tion  replied : 

“Yes,  sir,  I  do,  if  it  ain’t  too  severe.” 


Country  Butter  is  good  only  a  small  part  of  the 
time.  Creamery  Butter  is  not  always  good  and  the  price 
is  prohibitive.  The  satisfactory  Butter  all  the  time  is 
Delicia  Margarine  which  is  satisfactory  always,  both  as 
to  quality  and  price. 


Sold  only  by 

JOHNSON,  The  Butter  Man 

Bell  4244  Auto  5573 


PEOPLES 

SAVINGS  BANK 

OF  ZANESVILLE,  OHIO 


Depositary  for  the  Zanesville  Public  Schools 
We  Encourage  Thrift  in  Young  and  Old 
North  Fourth  Street 


MODERN  EQUIPMENT 


EFFICIENT  SERVICE 


The  Courier  Company 

29  SOUTH  FOURTH  STREET,  ZANESVILLE,  O. 

'  '  ~  —  -v:u  t-'  '  — 

SOUTHEASTERN  OHIO’S  FOREMOST 

Printers  and  Binders 


PROMPT  DELIVERY  A  DESIRE  TO  PLEASE 


Not  Necessary 

Mistress:  I  will  be  glad  to  employ  yon  if  your  references  are 
good. 

Applicant:  As  to  references,  ma'am,  I  don't  need  'em.  Refer¬ 
ences  is  out  of  place  between  ladies. 


Jack:  Why  is  the  Kaiser  afraid  to  have  his  teeth  fixed? 
Tar:  I  dunno. 

Jack:  Because  he's  afraid  of  the  Yanks. 


THE 

WILES  GROCERY 
COMPANY 

WHOLESALE  GROCERS 

26  to  32  North  Third  Street 


She  Fixed  It 

Wood  :  Before  we  married,  my  wife  and  I  agreed  that  I  should 
make  the  ruling  in  all  major  things  and  she  in  all  the  minor. 
Cole:  How  has  it  worked? 

Wood:  So  far  no  major  things  have  come  up. 


About  the  Only  Exception 

“I  wish  I  could  get  into  some  business  where  you  don't  have 
to  begin  at  the  bottom.” 

“Try  well  digging.” 


Quality  Flowers 

Skilled  Workmanship  and  the  Latest  Designs  have 
placed  this  house  unquestionably  in  the  lead. 

C.  L.  Humphrey 

532  Main  St. 

Home  of  Fine  Flowers 


BUILD  A  HOME 

S.  S.  SWINGLE 


GENERAL  CONTRACTOR 
Auto  2179 


“They  Can  Who  Think  They  Can.” 

Of  all  the  thoughts  and  all  the  words, 

That  make  me  brave  and  like  a  man 

The  very  best  that  I  have  heard 

Are  there:  “They  can  who  think  they  can.” 

They’re  simple,  yes,  and  easy,  too 

But  still  there’s  something  mighty  fine 

That  makes  you  say,  yes  I  can  do 

That  thing  that  stumped  me  all  this  time. 

They’re  like  the  music  of  a  band 

That  stirs  you,  thrills  you,  makes  you  strong. 

They’re  like  the  clasp  of  a  helping  hand, 

When  help  you  need  the  way  along. 

I  think  that  when  in  life’s  long  fight 

If  hard  tasks  come  which  can’t  be  done 

If  them  I  say,  I'll  do  the  right 

And  they  will  lead  me  up  and  on. — C.  F.  McG. 


One  Button  Was  in  Use 

A  school  superintendent  was  trying  to  make  clear  to  his  class 
the  fundamental  doctrines  of  the  Declaration  of  Independence. 

“Now,  boys,”  he  said,  “I  will  give  you  each  three  ordinary  but¬ 
tons.  Here  they  are.  You  must  think  of  the  first  one  as  repre¬ 
senting  Life,  of  the  second  one  as  representing  Liberty,  and  the 
third  one  as  representing  the  Pursuit  of  Happiness.  Next  Sunday 
I  will  ask  you  each  to  produce  the  three  buttons  and  tell  me  what 
they  represent.” 

The  following  Sunday,  the  teacher  said  to  the  youngest  mem¬ 
ber  : 

“Now,  Johnnie,  produce  your  three  buttons  and  tell  me  what 
they  stand  for.” 

“I  ain’t  got  ’em  all,”  he  sobbed,  holding  out  two  of  the  but¬ 
tons.  “Here’s  Life  an"  here’s  Liberty,  but  mommer  sewed  the  Pur¬ 
suit  of  Happiness  on  my  pants.” 


Quality  Furnishings 
and  Tailoring 

At  Sensible  Prices 


Is  the  unchanging  policy  of  our  store,  and  we  solicit  your 
patronage  with  the  absolute  confidence  of  giving  you 
perfect  satisfaction. 

The  Scotch  Hroolen  Mills  Co. 

611  Main  St,  Louis  A.  Rock,  Mgr. 


FITZ  SUGGESTS 

FOR  THE  GIRL— 

Earrings 

A  Bracelet  Watch 
A  Pearl  Necklace 
Souvenir  Spoons 
Rings 

FOR  THE  BOY- 
Cuff  Buttons 
A  Decagon  Watch 
Chain  and  Penknife 
Stick  Pins 
Fountain  Pens 

Guy  C.  Fitz 

JEWELER 

Main  St. 


Recently  his  mother  noticed  that  a  small,  six-year-old  lad,  at 
bed  time  every  night,  laid  his  hoots  together  upon  their  sides,  in¬ 
stead  of  setting  them  upright. 

“Please  tell  me  why  you  always  place  your  boots  that  way?” 

“Why,"  answered  the  little  youth,  “it’s  because  they  must  he 
tired  walking  so  much  all  day;  I  lay  them  side  ways  so  they  can 
rest.” 


“How  fast  is  your  new  touring  car?” 

“It  keeps  about  six  minutes  ahead  of  my  income.” 


WE  SELL 

Cigars  and  Tobacco,  All  Kinds  of  Barber  Supplies  and 
Toilet  Articles,  Razors,  Hones  and  Strops 

Henry  Sprague 

Five  Chairs 

17  South  Sixth  Street 


Sufferer :  “I  can’t  stand  it  any  longer.  I’m  going  to  the  den¬ 
tist  this  instant  and  have  this  tooth  pulled  out." 

Scientist:  “Nonsense!  Your  tooth  don't  ache.  It's  your 
imagination.” 

Sufferer:  “Then  I'll  have  him  pull  my  imagination.’’ 


Esther:  “Have  you  hot  water  in  your  house?’’ 
Cathleen :  “Oh,  my  goodness!  I’m  never  out  of  it.” 


6 'Quality  First ” 


Is  the  Motto  of 

Weber's  Home  Store 


And  We  Believe  it  is  a  Good  Motto  for  the 
Graduates  of  1919 


The  Store 

Of  Quality  Merchandise  at  Lowest  Prices 


OUR  MOTTO 

Safety  First;  Safety  Last;  Safety  all  the  Time 
32  YEARS  OF  GROWTH 

The  Equitable  Savings  Company 

Was  organized  on  the  17th  day  of  October,  1887,  under  the  “Savings  and  Loan”  laws  of  Ohio. 

It  has  been  doing  business  in  Zanesville  for  32  years. 

During  that  time  it  has  received  over  $8,500,000.00  of  the  people’s  money. 

This  immense  sum  has  been  safely  invested  in  first  mortgtge  real  estate  loans  and  returned  to  the  owners, 
on  demand,  without  the  loss  of  a  single  dollar. 

Since  its  organization  it  has  paid  to  its  depositors  and  stockholders  as  interest  and  dividends  nearly 
$600,000.00. 

WHAT  IT  DOES 

1.  It  receives  money  on  savings  deposit  on  which  it  pays  1  per  cent  interest. 

2.  It  receives  money  on  stock  deposit  and  pays  6  per  cent  interest. 

3.  The  money  so  received  it  lends  on  first  mortgage  real  estate  security. 

WHAT  IT  DOES  NOT 

1.  It  does  not  lend  one  dollar  of  its  depositors’  or  stockholders’  money  on  personal  security. 

2.  It  does  not  speculate  in  stocks  or  bonds  of  any  kind. 

3.  It  does  not  do  a  checking  or  commercial  banking  business. 

The  Equitable  Savings  Company 


II.  Id.  BUKER,  Secretary 


508  Main  Street,  Zanesville,  Ohio 


A.  T.  BAKER,  President 


Heard  in  the  Trenches 

Sammy:  “Say,  Tommy,  how  do  they  make  a  knight?” 
English  Tommy:  “Well,  the  1  cing  hits  the  fellow  on  the 
shoulder  with  a  sword.” 

Sammy:  “Huh,  that's  nothing.  A  fellow  once  hit  my  grand¬ 
father  on  the  head  with  an  axe  and  made  him  an  angel.” 


Gerald:  “Why  does  everybody  call  me  Generalissimo?” 
Herbert :  “Because  you  are  nothing  in  particular.” 


Good  Snappy  Styles  for  the  Smart  Dresser 
Blue  Serges  and  Staple  Colors  for  Graduation  Suits 

Give  Us  a  Look 

Frank  Luby,  Tailor 

THIRD  and  MAIN 


l 


Recipe  for  Flunks 

Take  a  pound  of  bluffs,  stir  in  a  few  excuses,  add  a  dance  or 
two.  flavor  well  with  joy-rides  and  moonlight  strolls.  Boil  contin¬ 
uously,  stir  before  using  and  serve  hot  at  the  end  of  the  semester. 


Clarence :  ‘‘At  the  movies  last  night  a  young  fellow  fell  off 
his  seat.  Everybody  laughed  except  me.” 

Reese  :  “Why  didn’t  you  laugh  ?” 

Clarence :  “Cause  I  was  the  guy  that  fell.” 


Your  Business  Success 


SOME  time  von  may  learn  that  your  business  suc¬ 
cess  was  determined  by  the  fact  that  you  had  ac¬ 
cumulated  a  little  money  in  the  bank.  Having  ready 
money  at  the  right  moment  often  means  success.  A  few 
dollars  in  the  bank  may  be  the  beginning  of  your  suc¬ 
cess.  Have  a  bank  account  and  deposit  a  portion  of  your 
income,  thus  accumulating  a  reserve  fund  for  future  use. 
The  best  time  to  open  an  account  is  now.  This  Bank  in¬ 
vites  your  deposits  and  assures  positive  safety  for  your 
money.  , 

Get  Acquainted  With  a  Strong  National  Bank 
Personal  Accounts  Subject  to  Check 

The  Old  Citizens  National  Bank 

Established  in  1881 
Zanesville,  Ohio 


Slightly  Confused 

A  fussy  young  miss  was  ushering  at  a  play  given  by  some  stu¬ 
dents.  An  old  man  entered  and  she  said,  “May  I  show  you  to  a 
seat?” 

‘‘What,  what?"  asked  the  man. 

The  excited  girl  answered.  “May  I — may  I  sew  you  to  a  sheet?” 


“It's  the  little  things  that  tell,"  said  Mary  Roberts,  as  she  pulled 
her  young  sister  from  under  the  sofa. 


The  State  Security  Bank 

CORNER  MAIN  AND  FIFTH  STREETS 

Capital,  Surplus  and  Undivided  Profits  $150,000.00 
Resources  Over  $2,8000,000.00 

Zanesville,  Ohio 

One  of  Southeastern  Ohio’s  Largest  and  Strongest  Banks 
Strong— Progressive— Conservative 


Teacher:  “Bobby  Smith,  spell  needle." 

Bobby :  “X-e-i-d-l-e,  needle.” 

Teacher:  “Wrong.  There  is  no  ‘i’  in  needle." 
Bobby:  “Well,  'taint  a  good  needle,  then.” 


Client :  “This  bill  of  yours  is  exorbitant.  There  are  several 
items  on  it  I  don't  understand.” 

Lawyer:  'T  am  perfectly  willing  to  explain  it,  but  the  ex¬ 
planation  will  cost  you  five  dollars.” 


If  You  Want  to  Look  Different 

BUY  MORE  CLOTHES 

from 

MOORE  CLOTHING  CO. 

The  Young  Man’s  Store 
306  Main  St. 


Williams  Wall  Paper  Co. 

PICTURE  FRAMES 

WALL  PAPER 

PAINTS  and 

WINDOW  SHADES 

i 

308  Main  Street 


Clancy :  “Oim  after  a  ticket  ter  Erie.” 

Ticket  Agent:  ‘‘Do  you  want  an  excursion  ticket?  One  that 
will  take  you  there  and  back?” 

Clancy :  ‘‘What’s  the  since  of  me  payin’  ter  go  there  an'  back, 
when  oim  here  alriddy?” 


Henry:  “Do  you  know  how  to  get  a  cop’s  goat?” 
Edith:  “How?” 

Henry  :  “Swipe  his  ‘billy.’  ” 


When  Ready  for  Your 
New  Hat 

Call  on 

Carrie  L.  Jones 

321  Main  St. 


The  word  “gentleman”  is  defined  in  this  way:  “A  man  who  is 
clean  both  outside  and  inside ;  who  neither  looks  up  to  the  rich  nor 
down  on  the  poor ;  who  can  lose  without  squealing  and  win  without 
hagging;  who  is  considerate  of  women  and  children;  who  is  too 
brave  to  lie,  to  generous  to  cheat,  and  who  takes  his  share  of  the 
world  and  lets  other  people  have  theirs.” 

Irene:  “They  say  Caruso  is  a  good  cook.” 

Albert:  ‘‘Well,  he  certainly  has  a  good  range.” 


The 

LIBERTY 

Theatre 


The  Theatre  of  Character  and  Service 
DISTINCTIVE  PHOTOPLAYS 
“To  See  the  Liberty  is  to  See  the  Best” 


FOR  GOOD  BOOKS 

and 

FINE  STATIONERY 

BOOK  FOX  STORE 


Fifth  Street 


Iii  Boston 

The  cyclist  was  a  stranger  in  Boston's  streets.  1  hat  was  evi¬ 
dent  from  the  cautious  manner  in  which  lie  picked  his  way  through 
the  half  empty  thoroughfare.  It  was  evening,  the  penny-a-liner 
approached. 

“Sir,”  said  he.  ‘‘your  beacon  has  ceased  its  functions. " 

Sir?”  gasped  the  cyclist,  dismounting  from  his  machine. 

“Your  illuminator,  1  say,  is  shrouded  in  unmitigated  oblivion. 

“Really!  but  I  don't  quite — " 

“The  effulgence  of  your  irradiator  has  evanesced." 

“My  dear  fellow,  I — " 

‘‘The  transversal  ether  conciliations  in  your  incandenser  have 
been  discontinued." 

just  then  an  unsophisticated  little  newsboy  shouted  from  across 
the  street:  “Hey.  mister,  your  lamp’s  out.” 


Who  Knows? 

Nobody  knows  where  the  money  goes. 
Nobody  knows,  nobody  knows ! 

Frills  and  frocks, 

Silks  and  smocks, 

A  bit  of  a  feather, 

A  new  dab  of  leather, 

A  ravishing  hat, 

A  sporty  cravat, 

Some  powder,  some  cream, 

A  gown  that’s  a  dream — 

But  nobody  knows  where  the  money  goes. 
Nobody  knows  that  it  goes  for  clothes ; 
Nobody  knows,  or  nobody  knows 
But — father ! 


A  colored  regiment  was  lined  up  for  inspection  before  being 
demobilized,  when  the  Captain  said:  “Dress  up  there,  you,  your 
feet  are  way  out  in  front." 

“Dat  ain't  me,  suh,”  answered  the  private,  “dem  feet  belong 
to  Rastus  in  the  back  line." 


You  Always  Estimate 

The  popularity  of  any  business  by  the 
number  of  its  patrons.  Isn’t  this  true? 

Very  good;  now  do  you  know  that 

The  Lewis  Studio 

often  makes  as  many  as  sixty  sitting  a 
day?  There  is  a  reason.  Do  your  own 
thinking. 

1st  Stairway  East  of  Weber’s  Home  Store,  Zanesville,  O. 

Ho  Sunday  Work 


BAILEY’S 

ON  MAIN 


Signifies 

QUALITY  AND  SERVICE 

Our  Fountain  Serves  the  Best 


Vera:  ‘‘Are  you  up  in  grammar?” 

Stella :  “Try  me.” 

Vera:  “What  tense  do  I  use  when  I  say,  ‘I  am  beautiful?’  ” 
Stella:  “Remote  past.” 


Willie  said  that  his  mother  had  a  very  cruel  cook.  He  said 
that  he  heard  her  talk  about  beating  the  eggs,  whipping  the  cream, 
stoning  the  raisins,  mashing  the  potatoes  and  pounding  die  steak. 


WINKELMAN  BROS. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

SUIT  THE  PEOPLE 

BEST  TAILORING 

32 G1/^  Main  Street  Bell  Plione  85 


A.  :  “There  is  one  thing  that  puzzles  me.” 

B.  :  “And  that  is  ?” 

A. :  “Would  the  chicken  that  came  out  of  a  cracked  egg  be 
‘dippy?’  ” 


Harry :  “They  tell  me  that  you  are  learning  shorthand.” 
Mary:  “Yes,  but  I  can't  speak  it  yet.” 


Say,  there  ain’t  no  bell  in  my  room.” 

“Well,  if  youse  want  anything  wring  de  towel,  see?” 


Thompson’s  Men  Shop 

Shows  You  at  a  Glance  “What’s  What”  in  Haberdashery 

KNOX  HATS,  LION  COLLARS,  HOLEPROOF  HOSE, 
TROUSER-SEAT  UNION  SUITS,  LION  SHIRTS, 
METRIC  SHIRTS,  KNOX  CAPS,  PATRICIAN 
CAPS,  CRAVENETTED 

All  our  Lines  are  of  Representative  Brands  which  assures 
you  all  the  time  of  Highest  Value  and  Latest  Style 

Thompson’s  Men’s  Shop 

514  Main  St. 


Right  Raiment 

is  a  necessity  nowadays.  There  MUST  be  style  to  it  or 
it  isn’t  right.  Quality,  too,  and  the  most  perfect  finish, 
that  makes  every  garment  look  rich  all  through.  That’s 
the  only  kind  we  make. 

The  L.  H.  Dennis  Sons  Co. 


TAILORS 

16  N.  5th  St.,  Zanesville,  Ohio 


Judge  (to  little  girl  in  witness-box)  :  “W  as  your  father  under 
the  influence  of  alcohol  when  your  mother  struck  him  with  the 
poker  ?” 

Little  Girl:  “No,  sir;  he  was  under  the  kitchen  table.” 


Bill :  “W  hat  makes  you  so  small  ?” 

Isabel :  “Don’t  you  know  I  was  brought  up  on  shortcakes  and 
condensed  milk?” 


Will  Galigher  Says: 

Special  prices  on  Neckwear,  Sox,  Collars,  Belts,  Arm¬ 
bands,  Sox  Supporters,  and  the  very  latest  Wash  Ties 
at  25c  and  50c.  Fine  line  of  Cigarettes,  Pipes,  Smoking- 
Tobacco. 

Come  in— Glad  to  See  You 

WILL  GALIGHER’S  COURT  CIGAR  STORE 

Across  from  Court  House,  N.  4th  St. 


Aunt  Eliza  asked  her  mistress  to  read  a  letter  from  her  son  in 
France. 

She  began  to  read,  “Somewhere  in  France” 

“Dar  now,”  she  laughed,  ‘‘Somewhere  in  France.  Don’t  know 
where!  I  tol'  dat  fool  nigger  he’s  gwine  to  get  lost  if  he  went  to 
France.” 


She:  “When  a  man  starts  to  talk  he  never  stops  to  think.” 
He :  ‘‘And  when  a  woman  starts  she  never  thinks  to  stop.” 


Emerging  from  the  school  girl  period  to  the  grown 
up  one,  is  a  momentous  occasion.  You  must  have  a  pic¬ 
ture  of  yourself  in  your  commencement  gown.  The  Clegg 
Studio  is  the  place  to  go.  Call  up  for  an  appointment,  or 
come  without. 

The  Clegg  Studio 

Bel]  281  530  Main  St.,  near  Sixth 


N.  B.  — The  portraits  of  Seniors  in  this  Annual  were 
made  by  The  Clegg  Studio. 


School  Teacher  (to  new  scholar)  :  “What 
New  Pupil:  “Jule  Johnson,  ma’am.” 

School  Teacher:  “Not  Jule,  but  Julius.” 
“What  is  your  name  ?” 

New  Pupil’s  Brother:  “Billious  Johnson.” 


is  your  name?" 
(To  his  brother)  : 


Red :  “I  dropped  my  watch  on  the  floor  this  morning.” 
Fred:  “Did  it  stop?” 

Red:  “Yes,  did  you  think  it  went  through?” 


ED.  YOUNG 

BARBER 

Hair  Cutting  a  Specialty- 
603  Main  St.,  across  from  Waiting  Room 


A  young  lady  went  into  a  store  a  few  days  ago  and  said  to  the 
floor  walker:  “Do  you  keep  stationery?" 

“No,  Miss,”  replied  the  floor  walker,  “if  I  did  I  should  lose 
my  job.” 


“Ha!  ha!  ha!”  routed  Hi  Tragedy,  in  the  dungeon  scene,  ‘Tm 
mad  !  mad  !  mad  !” 

“I’ll  bet,”  yelled  a  voice  from  the  gallery,  “you  ain't  as  mad  as 
us  fellows  that  paid  to  get  in !” 


It  Will  Pay  You  to  See 


JACOBS 

When  in  Need  of  Anything  in  the  Jewelry  Line 
Diamonds,  Watches,  Clocks,  Jewelry  and  Silverware 

W.  C.  JACOBS 

JEWELER 

7  North  Fifth  St. 


QUIMBY’S 

Home  of  the  Pipe  Organ 


Best  of  Pictures 

Courteous  Treatment  at  all  Times 
WTe  are  all  prepared  for  the  summer  season  with  covered 
chairs,  ventilating  fan  and  plenty  of  cooling  fans 


Always  a  Good  Show  at  Quimby’s 


Asking  Too  Much 

Alfred's  mother  told  him  to  pull  the  weeds  in  the  garden. 

He  pulled  up  two  or  three  large  ones,  when  he  yelled,  “Hey. 
ma,  how  do  you  think  I’m  going  to  pull  up  these  weeds  when  the 
whole  world  is  hitched  onto  them?” 


Ralph  Weber:  “Every  time  I  open  my  mouth,  some  blooming 
idiot  speaks.” 


FRESHEN  UP  YOUR  HOME  THIS  SPRING 

Try  one  of  ©ur  beautiful  silk  or  parchment  shade  floor  or  port¬ 
able  lamps  for  that  unsightly  corner. 

Let  the  Hoover  Vacuum  Cleaner  keep  your  floor  coverings  al¬ 
ways  clean. 

Let  the  Eden  Washing  and  Wringing  Machine  take  the  drudge 
out  of  wash  day. 

We  have  a  full  line  of  everything  electric. 

Phone  us  for  a  Demonstration 

We  sell  goods  that  don’t  come  back  to  customers  that  do 

Fergus  Electric  Go. 

324  Main  St. 

Bell  599  Auto  5320 


“Willie,  did  you  put  your  nickel  in  the  contribution  box  in  Sun¬ 
day  School  today?” 

‘‘No,  mama;  I  ast  Eddy  Lake’  the  preacher's  son.  if  I  could 
keep  my  nickel  and  buy  some  candy  with  it,  and  he  gave  me  per¬ 
mission.” 


Teacher :  “What  figure  of  speech  is  this  :  ‘My  hours  in  school 
are  as  bright  as  sunshine’  ?” 

Pupil :  “Why — a — that’s  a  lie.” 


Hoppstetter’s  Bread 
in  the  Morning 


,  F- . • 

Two  or  three  slices  of  HOPPSTETTER’S  BREAD, 
plain  or  toasted,  at  breakfast  time  is  equal  to  double  the 
amount  of  other  food  because  it  is  more  nourishing. 

Start  the  day  right  with  several  substantial  slices 
of  this  loaf  which  is  a  real  food  and  satisfies. 

The  Bread  that  Builds 
You  Will  Like  the  Flavor,  too 


HOPPSTETTER’S 


Style  Headquarters 


for 

Young  Chaps 


KODAK  FINISHING 

Why  not  have  some  one  who  knows  (a  photographer) 

do  your  Finishing?  m 

WARNE  STUDIO 

Fifth  and  Main 
Roy  N.  Harris,  Prop. 


Waiting  for  a  Car 

Hickory,  dickorv,  dock. 

The  mouse  ran  up  the  clock. 

The  clock  struck  eight, 

I  know  I’m  late ! 

And  no  car  in  the  block. 

The  frost  is  on  the  pumpkin, 

The  street  car's  in  the  shop. 

I  cannot  stand  this  monkeying, 

It's  almost  nine  o’clock. 

Street  car,  street  car ! 

Why  do  you  come  so  soon  ? 

You  used  to  come  at  ten  o’clock, 

And  now  you  come  at  noon. 

“Four  o’clock  and  all  is  well,” 

I  heard  the  sentry  yell. 

If  waiting  for  another  car,  he  would 

Another  story  tell. 

Darling,  I  am  growing  old, 

Standing  out  here  in  the  cold, 

I  cannot  see  what’s  in  the  way, 

I’ve  waited  for  a  car  all  day. 

Curfew  shall  not  ring  tonight, 

I  know  they  must  come  soon ; 

I  think  I  see  a  headlight. 

But,  lo,  it  is  the  moon. 

I  stood  on  the  corner  at  midnight, 

And  the  clock  was  striking  the  hour ; 

I  wanted  to  go  to  the  city, 

But  the  car  was  out  of  power. 

O  where  is  my  wandering  boy  tonight, 

Go  search  for  him  where  you  will ; 

I  bid  him  good-by  when  he  went  to  the  car 
But  he  may  be  standing  there  still. 


- 

FOREMOST  IN  PRICE,  QUALITY,  STYLE 

The  Oldest  Dry  Goods 
Store  in  the 

City 

The  Store  Known  as 
Zanesville’s  Big 
Best  Store 

THE  H.  H.  STURTEVANT  CO. 

Started  40  Years  Ago  by  H.  H.  Sturtevant 

The  Store  of  Today  and  Tomorrow 

Ladies’,  Misses’  and  Chil¬ 
dren’s  Wearing  Apparel, 
Men’s  and  Boys’  Clothing, 
Carpets,  Rugs  and  House 
Furnishings, 

Silks,  Dress  Goods,  Domes¬ 
tics,  Etc., 

Including  all  Lines  of  Dry 
Goods  and  Dry  Goods 
Accessories 

Starting  in  a  room  40  feet  long  and  60  feet  wide,  their  success  has  been 
steady  and  the  well  earned  result  of  an  earnest  desire  to  please,  to  satisfy, 
to  inspire  confidence,  and  to  retain  the  good  will  and  accord  of  every  one. 

They  Now  Occupy  an  Area  of  58,890  Square  Feet  of  Floor 
Space,  and  Employ  from  100  to  125  People. 

This  progressive  firm  has  done  much  to  advertise  Zanesville  throughout 
Southeastern  Ohio.  Local  people  have  no  reason  for  going  out  of  town  to 
shop,  and  out-of-town  people  have  every  advantage  of  coming  here  to 

We  give  a  4  per  cent  dis¬ 
count  on  all  cash  purchases 
in  the  form  of 

GOLD  BOND  STAMPS 
Merchants  receive  a  dis¬ 
count  on  the  goods  they  buy; 
so  should  you.  The  dis¬ 
counts  we  receive  on  what 
we  buy  are  turned  over  to 
our  customers  in  the  form 
of  Gold  Bond  Stamps,  and 
we  find  it  pays. 

trade.  There  is  not  a  more  complete  store,  or  one  with  more  satisfied  cus¬ 
tomers  in  this  section  of  the  state,  than 

The  H. 

H.  STURTEVANT  CO. 

“SATISFACTION” 

With  Each  Purchase 

“IF  YOU  BUY  IT  AT  STURTEVANT’S  IT’S  GOOD” 

“IN  SILKS  WE  LEAD” 

“The  Home  of  Style  and 

Good  Value” 

I 


